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Romance 

"You  put  a 

price  tag  on 

everything, 

Carter/'  she 

said  through 

twitching  lips. 

"You  don't 


believe  in  love. 

by  Liselott  Babin 

Suffering  from  an  ulcer,  Baxter  Cooper 
had  canceled  his  luncheon  appointment 
with  Carter  Hathfield,  owner  of  an  import 
business.  If  at  first  Carter  had  felt  ir- 
ritated by  the  change  of  plans-since  he 
equated  unused  time  with  loss  of  money 
-he  was  now  working  with  relish  on  his 
second  martini  and  feeling  a  relaxing  glow. 
Nothing  seemed  more  urgent  than  con- 
sumption of  his  drink. 

He  finished  and   motioned   for  a  refill, 
although  his  limit  at  noon  was  two.  "Easy 
on  the  vermouth,  "  he  said  to  the  waiter. 
Lighting  a  cigarette,  he  sat  back,  inhaled 
deeply  and  surveyed  the  restaurant.  A  lull 
had  set  in  after  the  noon  rush;  the  white- 
coated  "waiters  were  dragging  their  feet. 
From  the  vicinity  of  the  bar  drifted  laugh- 
ter, merging  with  the  discreet  clatter  of 
china  in  the  kitchen  area. 

A  new  party  took  a  table  close  to  the 
bar,  separated  from  his  by  a  brick  planter 
abundant  with  dense  foliage,  obstructing 
all  view.  A  staccato  voice,  somewhat 
familiar,  ordered  a  menu.  A  second  wo- 
man's voice  chose  her  salad  dressing. 
Though  she  was  speaking  in  low  tones, 
Carter  recognized  Ruth,  his  wife,  who  was 
unaware  that  he  sat  only  several  feet  from 
her. 

This  ought  to  be  good,  he  thought,  until 
he  remembered  the  name  of  the  ear-splitter 
with  her.    Lydia  something  or  other,  now 
on   her  third  or  fourth  husband.     Carter 
felt  surprise.  Somehow  he  could  not  pic- 
ture Ruth  associating  with  the  type  of  fe- 
male who  sheds  husbands  easily.  Ruth  was 
the  exact  opposite,  the  gummy  type.    She 
stuck  with  a  man  whether  he  liked  it  or  not. 
In  their  five  years  of  marriage  she  had  done 
nothing  more  exciting  than  changing  the 
brand  of  chocolates  she  nibbled  constantly 
while  hunched  over  a  fashion  magazine. 
Wasn't  she  bored?  She  never  complained 
to   him   when    she  saw  him,  which  was 
infrequently. 

"Expect  me  when  I  walk  through  the 
door,"  Carter  had  told  her  shortly  after  the 
wedding.  And  so  the  pattern  of  their 
married  life  was  established. 

Carter  took  a  long  sip.  Lydia's  ejacula- 
tions, delivered  in  that  peculiar,  shrill 
voice  of  hers,  invited  eavesdropping. 
"Daahling,"  she  shrieked,  "all  men  are  dogs. 
No   exceptions.   I   should   know,   I   have 


JJ 


tangled  with  them  often."  Carter  winced. 
He  missed  Ruth's  answer  because  his  salad 
arrived.  Lydia  ordered  more  Bloody  Mary's 
over  Ruth's  objections. 

"What's  the  matter,  Ruth?  Afraid  of  Car- 
ter, the  prig,  who  is  crazy  about  figures.  . . 
on  his  financial  statements?  I  bet  he  neg- 
lects you,  Ruth." 

Carter  felt  like  taking  off  his  tie  and 
strangling  Lydia.  He  crushed  his  cigarette 
stub  in  the  ashtray.  Preparing  himself  for 
a  long  list  of  complaints  from  Ruth,  he  had 
to  strain  his  hearing  to  understand  her 
reply. 

"I'm  not  questioning  your  experiences, 
Lydia,"  said  Ruth  cooly,  "but  I  oppose 
generalization.  Your  conclusions  about 
Carter  are  wrong  and  unfunny.  Under  the 
front  he  presents  to  the  public  is  a 
kind,  considerate  and  unselfish  husband, 
who  makes  me  feel  as  if  I'm  having  a  per- 
petual honeymoon." 

"Wow!"  Lydia  said,  astonished.  Carter 
was  quite  surprised  himself.  Did  Ruth 
read  all  that  into  the  flowers  and  presents 
she  got  from  him  on  special  occasions- 
thanks  to  his  efficient  secretary-while  he 
just  signed  the  cards? 

Ruth  continued,  "You'll  never  guess 
what  we  did  on  our  anniversary  last  week. 
It  was  most  romantic  and  all  Carter's  idea. 
We  went  back  to  the  darling  place  at  the 
beach  where  we  began  our  marriage.  What 
a  divine  time  we  had." 

"I'll  be  darned!"  Lydia  shrieked. "Who'd 
have  thought  that  of  the  sly  old  dog!  So 
let's  drink   to  him!"   Lydia's   shrill   toast 
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held  no  shock  for  Carter  because  Ruth's  lie 
had  jolted  him  too  much.  Why  did  she  do 
it?  „  Loyalty?  Why  would  she  carry  her 
loyalty  beyond  the  realm  of  truth  for  the 
benefit  of  a  social  tramp  like  Lydia? 

Having  lost  his  appetite,  he  pushed  the 
salad  around,  his  mind  busy  with  events  of 
the  past  week.  On  their  anniversary  he  was 
attending  special  meetings  in  New  York. 
Gone  for  three  days,  he  hadn't  even  called 
Ruth  since  it  was  not  his  habit.  His  sec- 
retary had  ordered  the  obligatory  red  roses 
and  a  diamond  studded  lapel  watch.  Ruth 
had  thanked  him  perfunctorily  upon  his 
return.  Carter  hadn't  given  a  thought 
whether  she  had  been  home  when  the 
gifts  were  delivered.  Now  he  wondered. 
What  did  he  know  about  Ruth?  Or  worse 
yet,  what  did  she  know  about  him? 

Carter  mopped  his  forehead.  Overcome 
by  dejection,  he  stared  down  at  the  main 
course  the  waiter  had  served  with  a  look  of 
disapproval  toward  the  unfinished  salad. 
Life  had  seemed  smooth  until  he  heard 
Ruth's  deliberate  lie.  Since  she  was  such 
an  honest  person,  he  felt  disturbed,  aware 
of  a  change  of  an  elusive  nature.  Why 
these  complications?  Or  were  there  any? 
In  any  case,  just  to  get  her  out  of  his  hair, 
he  should  send  her  on  a  long  trip. 

Lately,  it  was  driving  him  mad  having 
hej  pussyfoot  around  when  he  was  trying 
to  work  at  home.  In  her  abortive  efforts  to 
become  all  but  invisible  so  that  she  would 
not  bother  him,  she  reminded  him  of  a  cow 
tiptoeing  through  a  meadow  full  of  butter- 
cups.   Further,  when  he  came  home  late  at 

cont.  on  15 
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Foreplay 

Business  and 

Other 

Monsters 


by  Thome  Dreyer 

"I  heard  a  strange  thing  on  your 
station  today,"  she  said  as  I  leaned 
against  the  bed  contemplating  my 
big  toe  and  the  density  of  its  atoms 
relative  to  those  of  the  air  envelop- 
ing it. 

"Yeah,  today  on  KPFT.  Some 
psychologist  said  that  hyperactivity 
in  kids  might  be  caused  by  an  ab- 
normal amount  of  parapsychologic- 
al  activity.  Something  like  that. 
Weird,  some  of  the  stuff  you  hear 
on  your  station  ..." 

"Um  hum,"  I  mumbled  into  the 
beard  protruding  in  ever-lengthening 
strands  from  my  chin  as  the  days 
pass  and  I  refuse  to  put  it  to  the  ra- 
zor. "Eclectic  programming.  Where 
else  could  you  hear  .  .  ."I    added, 
and  started  to  go  into  standard  rap 
number  seventeen,  but  got  lost  a- 
gain  in  my  big  toe  and  a  sudden 
wash  of  guilt. 

Guilt:  I  grabbed  the  pad  from  my 
polka-dotted  pocket  and  jotted 
down  the  words  that  had  just  been 
uttered.  "Notes,"  I  explained  to  her 
perplexed  eyes:  the  pupils  wide  and 
clear  but  still  sandwiched  top  and 
bottom  by  a  slice  of  white  eyeball 


(Sanpaku    or  no   sanpaku?).   Very 
nice  eyes. 

Oh,  but  the  guilt.  Forget  the  eyes. 
"You  see,"  I  told  those  eyes,  "I've 
got  this  Managing  Editor  -  fellow 
named  Ryan  -  who's  after  my  ass. 
I  tiptoe  into  the  radio  station,  hop- 
ing to  slide  unnoticed  into  the  sanc- 
tuary   of    my    office,    when    who 
should  jump  out  from  behind  the 
Coke    machine,    grab    me    by    the 
shoulders     and     beseech:  'Where's 
your  column,  Dreyer?  Your  column, 
HUH?  Just  a  bunch  of  words  is  all. 
Scribble  it  out  on  my  Big  Chief  tab- 
let and  I'll  decipher;  write  it  in  Span- 
ish and  we'll  translate;  JUST  DO  IT! 
Please?'  " 

"And  I  meekly  make  my  excuses. 
'Uh,  writer's  block,  Ryan.  Uh,  over- 
worked, you  know.  Spacey  today, 
I'm  making  notes,  harumph.  Com- 
ing together  in  my  head,  buddy. 
Hey,  man,  gotta  make  a  phone  call 
real  quick  .  .  .'  " 

I  think  of  Ryan,  stare  at  my  toes 
and  scribble  more  notes.  My  mind 
races  back  to  La  Bodega  where 
Roger  talks  of  travels  to  come; 
Reigel,  Jarrett,  Dunham,  Buffalo 
Chip  all  blend  into  the  greater 
essence  of  Dos  Equis  brew.  And 
the  words  of  the  Slowly  G:  "Call  it 
'Business  and  other  Monsters.'  Your 
article.  There's  your  title.  Should  be 
a  snap." 

The  Slowly  Grail,  who  graces 
the  evening  airwaves  with  a  voice 
separated  by  little  more  than  a  pica 
from  the  cosmic  giggle.  Thick  and 
frizzy  hair  surrounds  that  whimsi- 
cal freckle  of  a  face  and  I'm  sud- 
denly in  love  with  Miz  Slow,  with 
Vince  Bell  who  sang  at  our  country 
boogie  benefit  and  is  now  smiling 
benevolence  from  the  next  table, 
with  record  distributor  Al  Mathias 
who  is  probably  still  sitting  in  the 
House  of  Pies  where  we  left  him 

hours  ago. 

cont.  on  15 


Left  to  right:  Production  persons  Shawver  and  Kanady,  Editor  Bernard.  Photo  by  Richard  Pipes. 


Station  Manager  Dreyer  tending  to  his  monsters  and 
other  business.  Photo  by  Richard  Pipes. 

M-90-N 

Needs  You 

If  you  can  write,  photograph, 
draw,  operate  an  IBM  composer, 
type  well  or  sell  ads  and  have  time 
on  your  hands,  why  don't  you  help 
us  out  and  learn  the  newspaper 
business  at  the  same  time? 

M-90-N  is  a  burgeoning  publica- 
tion which  is  doing  all  it  can  to 
"make  it"  in  the  big-time  Space 
City  media  scene.  To  do  this,  we 
need  thousands  of  writers,  artists, 
photographers,  production  people 
and  ad  salesmen  at  our  beck  and 
call. 

If  you  dig  where  we're  coming 
from  and  want  to  donate  your 
energies  in  return  for  the  exposure, 
we'd  appreciate  it.  On  the  other 
hand,  if  you're  materialistic  and" 
demand  green  paper  in  return  for 
your  creativity,  we  will  see  what  we 
can  do. 

If  you're  interested  in  working 
for  M-90-N  in  whatever  capacity, 
do  not  hesitate  to  contact  us  by 
mail  or  in  person  at  61 8  Prairie  St., 
Houston,  77002,  phone  224-4000. 
When  you  write  or  come  by,  please 
bring  samples  of  your  work.  If  you 
have  any  questions,  call  Ryan  Ber- 
nard at  224-4000. 

We  also  maintain  a  healthy  need 
for  people  who  are  capable  of  dis- 
tributing M-90-N  to  our  various 
outlets  around  the  city.  Our  great- 
est need  is  for  people  who  live  in 
outlying  areas  (Spring  Branch,  Pasa- 
dena, Galveston,  Baytown,  Humble, 
etc.)  to  distribute  M-90-N's  around 
those  places  so  that  news  of  the 
Mighty  Ninety  can  be  spread  far  and 
wide  throughout  the  land.  If  you 
want  to  help  us  and  maybe  garnish 
some  freebie  benefits  on  the  side, 
contact  Ryan  at  224-4000. 


Mighty  Ninety  News  and 
World  Report,  Vol.  II, 
No.  1.  September  1974. 
M-90-N  is  published  by 
KPFT-FM,  Pacifica  Radio, 
618  Prairie,  Houston  77002. 
713-224-4000. 
Individual  articles  do  not 
necessarily  reflect  the 
opinions  of  the  editor  or 
of  KPFT. 


Editor:  Thome  Dreyer 
Managing  Editor:  Ryan  Bernard 
Business  Manager:  Morgan  de  Marigny 
Production  and  Design:  Noelle  Kanady, 
Ernest  Shawver 

Advertising:  Morgan  de  Marigny,  Bobby 
Eakin,  Patricia  Smith,  Liselott  Babin, 
Susan  Vogelfang 
Banner:  Jerry  Jeanmard 


Staff  and  contributors:  Marry  Manning, 
Patricia  Smith,  Mitch  Green,  Michael 
Levine,  Bob  Henderson,  Liselott  Babin, 
Barb  Jones,  Alan  Waldman,  Tom  Curtis, 
Steve  Hoffman,  Harold  Durham,  Dick 
DeGuerin,  Richard  Pipes,  Tom  Evans, 
Bill  Narum,  Max  Stamp,  Bruce  Litvin, 
Nicki  Simpson,  P.J.,  Paul  Krassner, 
Jim  Strong,  Thom  Clark,  Rolando 
Rodriguez. 


M-90-N  &  W.R. 


'   • 


Nutrition 


V 


Quacks  of  the 
Black  Forest 


by  Mitch  Green 

"People  who  are  different  are 
always  going  to  be  laughed  at," 
explained  a  young  member  of  the 
Lust  family.  Behind  him  his  father 
was  peddling  the  family's  tradition 
of  nonconformity:  fasting.  "It's  a 
health  secret  we  trace  all  the  way 
back  to  our  ancestors  in  the  Black 
Forest,"     young     Lust     proudly 


health  food  merchants  gathered  in 
the  Hyatt  Regency  Hotel  for  the 
National  Nutritional  Foods  Associa- 
tion convention.  Faddism  was  an 
understandably  sensitive  issue.  The 
health  food  industry  has  an  old 
tradition  as  deeply  rooted  in  sha- 
mans and  herbalists  as  in  snake 
oil  merchants,  patent  medicine 
pushers  and  gypsies.  Yet  the  health 
food  merchants  were  unperturbed 


shooting.  We're  not  allowed  to 
claim  it  will  grow  hair,  but  he's  put 
his  own  money  into  the  com- 
pany. .  .  Secret  formula  #6,  it's 
got  Secret  formula  #6.  Came 
from  a  gypsy  in  the  Black  Forest. 
How  it  got  into  the  United  States 
I  couldn't  tell  you." 

The  health  food  industry  is 
under  the  regulatory  wing  of  the 
Food  and  Drug  Administration 
Like  most  regulatory  agencies,  the 
FDA  is  oriented  towards  the  wel- 
fare of  the  industries  it's  supposed 
to  regulate.  But  that's  mainly  the 
processed  food  manufacturers  and 
pharmaceutical  firms,  not  the 
health  food  industry.  The  FDA 
bears  a  long  standing  animosity 
towards  almost  anyone  who  sells 
anything  more  potent  than  One- 
A-Day  vitamins. 

The  dislike  is  mutual.  Some 
health  food  "enthusiasts"  say  the 
FDA's  "nutritional  orthodoxy"  is 
itself  a  brand  of  quackery. 


claimed.  "A  proven  method,"  his 
father  chimed  in,  "that's  why  we 
can    offer  protection   against   fad- 
dism." 

"Faddist"  is  the  most  stinging 
charge  you  can  level  at  what  is 
more  politely  known  as  a  "health 
food  enthusiast."  "Health  food  nut" 
is  like  a  hippie  calling  his  friend 
a  "freak."  But  "faddist"  is  no 
better  than  a  sheriff  calling  him 
"one  of  them  long  hairs." 

FADDIST  #  1 

An  attractive  young  woman:  "I 
kept  track  of  everything  I  ate  for  a 
week.  Then  I  fed  it  all  into  our 
nutritional  computer.  It  told  me 
what  I  was  lacking  so  I  started 
taking  40  or  50  vitamins  a  day. 
But  pretty  soon  I  broke  out  into  a 
rash  and  couldn't  see  at  night.  I've 
been  experimenting  since  then." 

During    July,    several    hundred 


by  the  past  and  intent  on  doing 
business  in  a  serious  way. 

The  industry  thrives  on  the  con- 
tinuing creation  of  new  and  esoteric 
diets  that  stimulate  demand  for 
allegedly  beneficial  food  supple- 
ments. Kelp,  B6  and  vinegar  are  big 
right  now.  "When  that  diet  hit," 
said  one  vitamin  salesman,  "there 
was  such  a  rush  on  kelp  that  we 
were  trying  to  get  ships  to  pick  the 
stuff  up  on  the  way  into  port." 

Within  this  world  of  less  than 
orthodox  health  care,  the  Black 
Forest  occupies  a  uniquely  honored 
position.  It  is  a  seal  of  approval, 
symbolizing  to  potent  elixirs  what 
Transylvania  does  to  vampires. 

FADDIST  #2 

A  balding  salesman  in  front  of  a 
picture  of  John  Wayne:  "This  is 
the  only  product  John  Wayne  ever 
endorsed.  He's  used  it  ever  since 
his  toupee  fell  off  while  he  was 


photos  by  Nicki  Simpson 

FADDIST  #3 

A  natural  peanut  butter  salesman: 
"In  its  own  way  the  FDA  is  every 
bit  as  looney  as  it  tries  to  make  the 
health  food  people  look.  After  all, 
it's  under  the  FDA  that  all  this 
really  bad,  plastic  food  has  become 
as  common  as  real  food." 

The  FDA  is  charged  with  insur- 
ing  the  quality  of  the  American 
food   supply.  This  task  seems  to 
include  the  enforcement  of  Orwel- 
lian  truth  twisters.  In  the  alleged 
interest  of  consumers,  FDA  regula- 
tions    forbid     certain    apparently 
truthful   statements.    For  instance, 
food     supplement     manufacturers 
are    not    allowed    to    state    that 
vegetables  lose  some  of  their  nu- 
tritional value  during  transportation 
and  preparation. 

One  FDA  regulation  even  forbids 
manufacturers  from  telling  the 
truth.    FDA's    catch-22    says   that 


while  statements  may  be  literally 
true  and  scientifically  accurate  they 
can  still  be  misleading.  A  bottle 
labeled  "THIS  SUBSTANCE  HAS 
NO  NUTRITIONAL  VALUE"  can, 
according  to  the  FDA,  deceive  a 
consumer  into  thinking  that  some- 
one, somewhere  believes  it  is  val- 
uable. 

Despite  these  bureaucratic  mach- 
inations the  word  is  out.  Millions  of 
Americans  grown  suspicious  of  a 
diet  overrun  by  processed  foods  are 
joining  the  "nuts"  in  relying  on 
food  supplements.  The  business  of 
supplying  these  needs  is  booming 
and  attracting  some  unlikely  new- 
comers. Now  that  the  market  has 
been  established,  big  business  is 
moving  in  with  its  own  brand  of 
corporate  quackery. 

FADDIST  #4 

A  giant  corporation:  Continental 
Grain  is  used  to  making  billions  of 
dollars  without  getting  its  hands 
dirty.  It  is  the  largest  commodity 
futures  dealer  in  the  world.  Conti- 
nental racked  up  fully  one  quarter 
of  the  action  in  the  giant  Russian 
wheat  deal.  As  a  sideline,  it  now 
owns  Oroweat,  the  most  widely 
distributed  whole  grain  bread  on 
the  market. 

FADDIST  #  5 

The  breakfast  cereal  manufacturers: 
Ever  since  granola  broke  out  of 
health  food  stores  and  into  super- 
markets it  has  captured  a  larger  and 
larger  share  of  the  cereal  business. 
Part  of  its  success  is  due  to  com- 
panies like  Pet,  Kellogg,  General 
Mills  and  Post,  which  have  turned 
out  sugar-coated  breakfast  cereals 
of  questionable  nutritional  value 
for  decades.  Now  these  firms  are 
marketing  what  they  say  are  natural 
products.  But,  a  close  look  on  any 
box  will  reveal  that  the  cereals  are 
still  pre-sweetened,  just  like  the 
older  brands. 

It  all  comes  down  to  a  matter  of 
which  brand  of  quackery  tastes  best. 
The  "enthusiasts"  now  are  out  to 
imitate  all  the  imitation  food  Ameri- 
cans have  grown  accustomed  to. 
There  is  health  food  chocolate 
(carob),  health  food  hamburgers 
(soy)  and  almost  everything  else 
short  of  health  food  pizza. 

Meanwhile  the  processed  food 
manufacturers,  akeady  experts  at 
imitation,  are  trying  to  imitate  the 
natural  food  products. 

If  it's  confusing  to  you,  think 
about  poor  Mr.  Chung,  the  ginseng 
merchant  from  China.  "I've  been  in 
this  country  over  twenty  years,"  he 
said,  "and  people  always  ask  me 
about  the  starving  children  in  China. 
There  are  no  starving  children  in 
China.  We  don't  feed  our  children 
like  yours.  You  don't  feed  them 
well.  You  feed  them  plenty,  but 
you  don't  feed  them  well.  It's  a 
disease  you  have.  .  .  a  rich  man's 
disease." 

(Mitch  Green  is  a  former  KPFT 
news  director  and  itinerant  media 
freak.  He  has  published  in  the 
Texas  Observer,  Texas  Magazine 
and  M-90-N,  and  does  freelance 
work  for  Texas  Monthly.  J 
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Fr<-       s  To  Be  Probed 


DPSpionage 


by  Tom  Curtis 

When  a  Texas  Senate  jurispru- 
dence subcommittee  begins  hearings 
late  in  September  into  alleged  vio- 
lations of  the  privacy  of  the  state's 
citizens,  prominent  witnesses  are 
likely  to  be  Col.  Wilson  E.  Speir, 
head  of  the  Department  of  Public 
Safety  (DPS),  David  A.  Dimick,  an 
agent  in  the  DPS  intelligence  ser- 
vice who  is  based  in  Dallas  and 
Continental  Airlines  pilot  Robert 
W.  Pomeroy  of  Farmer's  Branch, 
a  Dallas  suburb. 

The  three  are  major  actors  in  a 
drama  that  has  illuminated  how  the 
state  police  agency's  50-man  intelli- 
gence service  works  and  how  fragile 
the  privacy  of  dissenting  citizens 
sometimes  may  be. 

The  current  controversy  started 
on  Jan.  14,  1974,  when  Pomeroy, 
a  former  Marine  Corps  captain,  ap- 
peared before  the  Dallas  City  Coun- 
cil to  oppose  the  construction  of  a 
nuclear  power  plant  near  Glen  Rose, 
a  tiny  community  southwest  of 
Fort  Worth  known  principally  for 
its  fossilized  dinosaur  tracks. 

Shortly  before  the  city  council 
meeting,  Pomeroy  had  formed  the 
Citizens  Association  for  Sound  En- 
ergy to  oppose  construction  of  the 
Comanche  Peak  nuclear  plant  being 
built  by  a  consortium  of  energy 
companies  including  Dallas  Power 
&  Light  Co. 

Unknown   to  Pomeroy,   some- 
body at  the  meeting  apparently  was 
taking  notes  for  the  DPS.  In  a  DPS 
dossier  is  this  account  of  the  meet- 
ing  (verbatim): 

"The  subject  alleged  that  he  had 
formed  a  group  that  would  file  suits 
and  attempt  to  stop  the  building  of 
a  Nuclear  Power  Station.    The  sub- 
ject stated  that  his  group  was  small 
at    this    time    (approximately    14 
members)  but  had  the  backing  of 
45  other  supporters.     The  subject 
read  to  the  city  council,  and  distri- 
buted  to   the  media,   2   telegrams 
from    alleged    experts    in    Atomic 
Physics,  Professor  David  R.  Inglis  of 
the    University    of     Massachusetts, 
and  Professor  Henry  W.  Kendall  of 
the  Massachusetts  Institute  of  Tech- 
nology. Both    telegrams  used  scare 
tactics  in  the  form  of  vague  studies 
and    future    predictions    using   un- 
named sources  for  the  basis  of  their 
statement.  Professor  Inglis  has  been 


cited  [by]  the  house  committee  on 
unamerican  activities  in  its  report 
entitled  'A  staff  study-the  Pugwash 
Conference'  dated  1961  in  referen- 
ce to  possible  communist  infiltra- 
tion into  Anti-Nuclear  Energy  front 
groups." 

After  the  city  council  meeting, 
Pomeroy  continued  his  opposition 
to  the  Glen  Rose  nuclear  plant  and 
the  DPS  continued  to  keep  a  close 
eye  on  him.  The  DPS  report  contin- 
ues: 

"Recently  the  subject  challenged 
Mr.  WILLIAM  (BILL)  ASTON,  the 
Vice  President  in  charge  of  adver- 
tising at  Dallas  Power  and  Light 
Company,  a  subsidiary  of  Texas 
Utilities  Company,  to  a  debate  on 
Atomic  Power.  The  debate  will  be 
held  on  3/19/73  at  the  Unitarian 
Church,  in  North  Dallas,  Texas. 
The  Unitarian  Church  has  in  the 
past  been  the  spencer  [sic]  of  such 
radical  left  groups  as  the  Dallas 
Peace  Committee,  the  UNITED 
FARM  WORKERS,  GAY  LIBERA- 
TION, and  was  the  host  of  a  'Social' 
workshop  in  January,  1974  where 
all  major  subversive  groups  in  the 
North  Texas  Area  set  up  informa- 
tion booths." 

Interestingly,  the  report  didn't 
mention  that  the  Dallas  Public  Li- 
brary, League  of  Women  Voters, 
Dallas  Police  Department  and  oth- 
ers also  set  up  booths.  But  perhaps 
that  would  have  confused  the  point 
the  report  attempts  to  make.  It 
continues: 

"Sources  feel  that  the  subject  is 
using  CITIZENS  ASSOCIATION 
FOR  SOUND  ENERGY  as  a  front 
group,  possibly  for  a  RALPH  NA- 
DER action." 

None  of  this  report  would  have 
become  public  if  Pomeroy  hadn't 
gotten  a  copy  of  it.  DPS  agent 
Dimick,  who  compiled  it,  supplied 
a  copy  to  the  security  department 
of  Continental  Airlines  in  Los  Ange- 
les in  exchange  for  biographical 
information  on  Pomeroy.  The  re- 
port then  wended  its  way  down  the 
chain  of  command  to  Pomeroy's 
immediate  supervisor  in  Dallas,  who 
finally  gave  it  to  him.  Apparently 
the  greatest  consternation  at  DPS 
has  been  from  the  public  release 
of  this  report.  Col.  Speir  has  said 
Dimick  will  be  disciplined  for  giving 
the  report  to  Continental  in  viola- 
tion   of   DPS    policies   --    not    for 


spying  on  a  private  citizen.  But 
as  of  this  writing,  Speir  hasn't  said 
how  he  will  discipline  Dimick. 

Pomeroy  held  onto  the  report  for 
several  months.  Finally,  on  the  day 
before  a  July  31  hearing  of  the  Ato- 
mic Safety  and  Licensing  Board  of 
the  Atomic  Energy  Commission  at 
Glen  Rose,  he  gave  copies  of  it  to 
several  reporters.  One  of  them  was 
Steve  Singer  of  Dallas  public  tele- 
vision station  KERA's  Newsroom 
program.  Singer  was  the  first  to 
identify  Dimick  as  a  DPS  agent 
(the  dossier  didn't  contain  any  DPS 
identification)  and  broke  the  story 
in  Dallas  on  July  30.  (Singer's 
continuing  reports  have  been  car- 
ried on  the  KPFT  drive-time  news, 
5  to  7  p.m.,  weekdays.) 

The  initial  DPS  position  was  that 
Dimick  exceeded  his  authority  in 
giving  the  report  to  Continental, 
that  it  had  no  reason  to  believe 
Pomeroy  was  engaged  in  illegal  acti- 
vity and  that  it  had  reiterated  to  its 
agents  in  the  field  "to  limit  their 
investigations  to  matters  involving 
or  in  anticipation  of  criminal  acti- 
vity." The  DPS  refused  to  tell 
reporters  whether  it  had  investi- 
gated other  opponents  of  nuclear 
power  in  Texas,  claiming  that  to  do 
so  would  "breach  the  confidenti- 
ality of  our  files."  But  it  did  apolo- 
gize publicly  (not  personally)  to 
Pomeroy. 

As  word  of  the  Pomeroy  investi- 
gation persisted,  others  around  the 
state  government  told  of  what  they 
believed  to  be  abuses  by  the  DPS- 
Buck  Wood,  a  lawyer  who  is  the 
chief  lobbyist  for  Common  Cause, 
said  that  when  he  worked  for  the 
Texas  Secretary  of  State's  office 
from  1968  to  1972,  he  "accidently" 
saw  a  number  of  files  on  potential 
gubernatorial  appointees  requested 
from  the  DPS  by  then-Governors 
John  Connally  and  Preston  Smith. 

Wood  said  the  gubernatorial  re- 
quests for  investigations  were  "per- 
fectly legitimate"  because  state  ap- 
pointees may  not  have  been  con- 
victed of  a  felony.  But  he  said  it 
was  obvious  to  him  from  the  re- 
ports the  DPS  supplied  in  response 
to  the  requests  that  the  agency  had 
extensive  non-criminal  files  on  indi- 
viduals that  appeared  to  have  been 
initiated  long  before  the  governors 


considered  the  persons  for  appoint- 
ments. He  said  it  appeared  to  him 
that  the  DPS  maintained  "thou- 
sands and  thousands"  of  such  non- 
criminal files.  Wood  continued: 
"It  appears  that  what  happens  is 

if  a  person  takes  a  controversial 
stand  in  the  community  -- 1  remem- 
ber one  instance  where  someone 
had  appeared  before  his  school 
board  to  protest  the  slowness  with 
which  the  implementation  of  the 
integration  plan  was  being  carried 
out  -  that  evidently  triggers  the 
DPS  to  go  out  and  do  a  work-up 
and  find  out  about  this  individual." 
(An  interview  with  Wood  was  car- 
ried on  KPFT  news.) 

In  a  related  incident,  Jimmie  Day, 
formerly  a  lobbyist  for  then-embat- 
tled Galveston  millionaire  Sheam 
Moody,  recalled  for  KPFT  a  suit  he 
filed  two  or  three  years  ago  to  re- 
move from  DPS  files  information 
placed  by  a  private  investigator 
characterizing  Day  as  a  homosexual. 
Day  said  he  was  made  aware  of  the 
file  by  Roy  Conn,  the  former 
Joseph  McCarthy  aide  who  is  a 
lawyer  for  Moody,  but  he  didn't 
know  how  Cohn  got  hold  of  it. 
Cohn  was  unavailable  Tor  comment. 
Day  said  the  suit  was  settled  out  of 
court  and  said  the  DPS  removed 
the  information  from  its  files  at  his 
request. 

The  "character  of  intelligence" 
categories  on  the  Pomeroy  report 
prompted  numerous  questions  from 
legislators.  The  five  categories  in- 
cluded "subversive"  (Pomeroy's  des- 
ignation), "racial"  and  "other"  in 
addition  to  the  two  criminal  classi- 
fications: "gen.  criminal"  and 
"O.C."  (organized  crime).  Speir 
had  said  that  the  agency  conducted 
only  criminal  investigations  and 
special  assignments.  DPS  public 
information  officer  William  F.  Car- 
ter said  Dimick  had  used  an  "old 
form"  that  has  now  been  discarded 
because  the  political  "climate  has 
changed  and  the  overall  intelligence 
thrust  and  emphasis  has  shifted." 

Although  several  legislators  and 
a  high  staff  source  in  state  govern- 
ment told  KPFT  that  they  had  good 
reason  to  believe  the  DPS  kept  files 
on  state  legislators  and  staff  mem- 
bers, Carter  denied  that  such  re- 
ports exist.  He  did  say  on  Aug.  23, 
however,  that  the  DPS  had  des- 
troyed all  of  its  files  generated  by 
non-criminal  investigations. 

Carter  wouldn't  say  how  many 
files  were  done  away  with,  but  he 
said  the  effort  has  taken  a  while. 
"About  a  year  or  maybe  a  year  and 
a  half  ago,  we  began  a  program  of 
purging  old  files  and  files  with 
unsubstantiated  claims,"  he  said. 
"This  program  has  been  further 
accelerated  since  the  report  about 
Mr.  Pomeroy  has  been  made  public 
by  Mr.  Pomeroy,  and  these  types 
of  files  have  now  been  destroyed  -- 
those  that  do  not  contain  any  indi- 
cation of  criminal  activity  or  anti- 
cipated criminal  activity  on  the  part 
of  people  or  organizations." 

Carter  said  there  is  no  way  to 
estimate  how  many  files  were  des- 
troyed because  "they  were  all  bits 
and  pieces,  and  some  go  back  a 
number  of  years  --  I  can't  tell  you 
how  many  years." 

At  this  writing,  Speir  had  not 
yet  replied  to  an  Aug.  13  letter 
from  Gov.  Dolph  Briscoe,  who  wan- 
ted him  to  elaborate  on  an  Aug.  8 
report  he  submitted  to  the  governor. 
Briscoe's  letter  said  he  wanted  to 
know  who  in  the  DPS  may  request 
investigations  of  citizens,  for  what 
purposes  they  may  be  initiated  and 
to   whom  the  reports  may  be  re- 
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leased.  The  governor  also  asked 
Speir  to  forward  a  copy  of  his 
Aug.  8  report  to  Atty.  Gen.  John 
Hill  "for  the  purpose  of  seeking 
confirmation  from  him  that  all  exis- 
ting DPS  policies  and  procedures  are 
in  full  compliance  with  all  state  and 
federal  constitutional  mandates." 

The  controversy  continues  to 
swirl  and  seems  sure  to  generate 
some  lawsuits  against  the  DPS,  Di- 
mick and  perhaps  others.  The  Tex- 
as Civil  Liberties  Union  has  agreed 
to  represent  Pomeroy  and  the  First 
Unitarian  Church  of  Dallas  also  says 
it  plans  to  sue  the  DPS. 

Dimick  has  had  a  preliminary 
meeting  with  State  Sen.  Oscar  Mau- 
zy  of  Dallas,  chairman  of  the  sub- 
committee holding  the  hearings  la- 
ter this  month,  and  brought  along 
Dallas  criminal  attorney  Phil  Burle- 
son, who  once  represented  Jack 
Ruby.  Mauzy  said  Dimick  told  him 
he  alone  initiated  the  Pomeroy 
investigation,  he  has  investigated 
no  other  nuclear  power  opponents 
and  he  thought  he  had  authority  to 
do  what  he  did. 

Meanwhile,  Susan  Caudill,  a  for- 
mer Houston  Post  reporter  who  re- 
cently    joined     former     Houston 
Chronicle       reporter      Singer      on 
KERA's  Newsroom,  reported  that 
Dimick  counted  international  affairs 
as  part  of  his  responsibilities.  She 
reported  that  Dimick  approached 
Iranian  student  Bahrain  Nouyan  at 
East  Texas  State  University  in  Com- 
merce, accused  him  of  gathering  in- 
formation on  Jews  for  Al  Fatah  and 
Black  September  Palestinian    libera- 
tion groups  and  told  him  to  be  on 
the  lookout  for  un-American  activi- 
ty within  the  Arab  Students'  Associ- 
ation  -   specifically   high  treason, 
espionage  and  plane  hijackings.  Cau- 
dill said  Nouyan  told  her  Dimick  al- 
so offered  to  help  him  get  elected 
student  body  president  at  East  Tex- 
as State. 

Caud ill's  follow-up  on  that  story 
has  been  slowed.  The  day  after  the 
story  was  aired,  a  Dallas  Power  & 
Light  truck  collided  into  the  rear 
of  her  Volkswagen,  leaving  her  with 
a  possible  whiplash  injury. 

[Tom  Curtis,  KPFT's  News  Direc- 
tor, has  written  on  the  DPS  contro- 
versy for  the  New  York  Times,  for 
which  he  is  a  local  stringer.  He  has 
also  worked  for  daily  newspapers  in 
Texas,  Ohio  and  New  York  City.  J 


White  Lies 


by  Steve  Hoffman 

If  any  retailer  selling  goods  on 
credit  fails  to  give  his  customers  full 
and  correct  information  about  the 
credit  arrangements,  he  may  find 
himself  in  trouble  with  the  Federal 
Trade  Commission.  Such  is  the  case 
with  La uf man's  Jeweler's,  a  major 
Houston  retail  outlet. 

On  August  2nd,  the  FTC  announ- 
ced   provisional    acceptance    of   a  . 
consent  order  prohibiting  Laufman's 
from  violating  the  Truth  in  Lending 
Act.  This  federal  law,  in  effect  since 
1969,  "requires  that  the  seller  dis- 
close to  the  buyer  what  it's  going  to 
cost  him  if  he  buys  on  credit,"  ac- 
cording to  FTC  regional  spokesman 
Russell  Abriego.  He  says  the  law  is 
necessary   simply   because  "people 
didn't  know  how  much  they  were 
going  to  pay.  All  types  of  wheelings 
and  dealings  were  going  on,  so  that 
when  it  came  to  the  actual  amount, 
people  found  that  they  paid  consid- 
erably  more  than  they  expected." 

If  you  buy  on  credit,  Abriego  ad- 
vises that  the  following  information 
must  be  included  in  the  contract 
you  sign: 

1)  The  cash  price  --  how  much 
the  item  would  cost  if  you  paid 
cash. 

2)  The  downpayment  and  any 
credit  for  traded-in  items. 

3)  Other  charges  which  may  be 
hidden  -  such  as  insurance  charges. 

4)  The  finance  charge  -  the  cost 
in  dollars  and  cents  for  the  credit 
itself. 

5)  The  annual  percentage  rate 
(keep  in  mind  that  an  interest 
charge  of  1%  percent  represents  an 
annual  rate  of  18  percent). 

These  provisions  allow  the  con- 
sumer to  shop  for  the  best  deal  in 
credit   arrangements   and    to   mini- 
mize any  credit  costs  he  may  accrue. 
Any  citizen  who  discovers  he  has 
paid  a  credit  charge  that  he  was  not 
fully  informed  of  in  advanee  may 
sue  in  civil  court  to  get  his  money 
refunded. 

There  are  two  basic  types  of  con- 
sumer credit:  open-end  credit,  typi- 


fied by  the  large  department  store 
charge  account,  and  closed-end  cre- 
dit, typified  by  the  purchase  on  cre- 
dit of  a  high-priced  item  such  as  a 
car  or  appliance.  In  the  case  of 
either  arrangement,  under  the  law 
the  consumer  must  receive  an  initial 
disclosure  statement  which  states 
explicitly  the  credit  cost  informa- 
tion. In  an  open-ended  account,  the 
consumer  receives  a  periodic  billing 
statement  (usually  monthly)  and 
each  bill  must  include  up-to-date 
credit  cost  disclosures. 

Laufman's  was  accused  of  omit- 
ting this  required  information,  in- 
cluding the   previous   balance  and 
payments  credited,  the  annual  per- 
centage rate  and  the  date  by  which 
payment  could  be  made  to  avoid  ad- 
ditional finance  charges.  According 
to  Richard  Gately,  the  FTC  lawyer 
who  handled  the  case,  the  store  also 
violated  the  law  by  offering  people 
a    60-day,   interest-free   period    in 
which  to  pay  for  any  charged  item, 
without  informing  them  of  the  ex- 
act charges  that  would  accrue  after 
the  two  month  free  ride. 

A  consent  order  like  the  one  sign- 
ed by  Laufman's  "is  for  settlement 
purposes  only  and  does  not  consti- 
tute an  admission  by  respondents 
[the  company]  that  they  have  vio- 
lated the  law."  One  observer  of  the 
business  scene  defines  this  situation 
as    one   where  the   company  says, 
"We  didn't  do  anything  wrong  and 
we  promise  we  won't  do  it  again!" 

If  a  thief  is  caught  stealing  from 
a  store,  the  government  does  not 
'merely  tell  him  to  stop  stealing.  He 
is  prosecuted  and  punished  if  found 
guilty.    But    if    a    businessman    is 


caught  stealing  from  his  customers 
by  violating  the  Truth  in  Lending 
Law,  he  races  no  prosecution  from 
the  government.  Perhaps  this  is  just 
another  case  of  law-n-order's  permis- 
sive attitude  toward  white  collar 
crime. 

Tim  Gallagher,  President  of  Lauf- 
man's, refused  to  comment  on  the 
specific  allegations,  referring  instead 
to  the  official  FTC  press  release, 
and  he  boasted  of  his  store's  60-day 
interesi>free  period.  While  observing 
correctly  that  Laufman's  has  not 
been  fined  or  prosecuted  by  the 
government,  he  said,  "Whatever 
they  feel  is  in  the  best  interest  of 
the  public,  we  are  complying  with 
their  decision." 

Laufman's  was  caught  by  FTC 
inspectors  and  now  must  comply 
with  the  Truth  in  Lending  Law.  But 
the  abuses  and  violations  continue 
elsewhere,  with  the  unwary  consum- 
er paying  more  than  he  should  for 
the  goods  he  buys  on  credit.  A  well 
informed  source  with  the  FTC  says 
he  expects  other  governmental  ac- 
tion against  major  Houston  retailers 
by  the  year's  end. 

A  Shakespearean  character  once  ad- 
vised: "Neither  a  borrower  nor  a  lender 
be. "  We  as  a  nation  have  been  ignoring 
this  admonition  with  a  passion. 

Total  consumer  credit,  spurred  on  by 
the  easy  availability  of  loans,  doubled  be- 
tween 1965  and  1973  when  a  record  $180 
billion  worth  of  goods  were  bought  on 
credit  or  with  borrowed  money.  Credit- 
buying  in  recent  years  has  not  only  been 
encouraged  but  promoted  by  banks,  re- 
tail stores  and  gas,  credit  card  and  fi- 
nance  companies.    The  Bank  Marketing 
Association  estimates  that  banks  alone 
will  spend  $13.7  million  this  year  to  ad- 
vertise the  availability  of  loans. 

Financial  experts  warn  that  no  more 
than  20  percent  of  take-home  pay  (dispos- 
able income)  should  be  spent  on  meet- 
ing debt  payments.  Right  now,  the  ratio 
of  installment  or  debt  payments  to  dis- 
posable income  in  America  is  17  percent. 
The  poor  state  of  the  economy  combined 
with  the  easy  availability  of  credit  has  led, . 
not  surprisingly,  to  the  highest  rate  of  re- 
payment delinquency  in  20  years. 
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Ed.  note:  Half  an  hour  before 
Richard  Nixon's  Aug.  8  resignation 
speech,  KPFT  telephoned  political 
and  literary  critic  Dwight  MacDon- 
ald at  his  home  in  East  Hampton, 
Long  Island. 

MacDonald  joined  Henry  Luce's 
nascent  Fortune  Magazine  about  the 
time   of  the    1929   stock   market 
crash.  A  few  years  later,  he  left  For- 
tune to  write  for  Partisan  Review 
and  at  the  onset  of  World  War  II  left 
PR  to  found  his  own  magazine.  Po- 
litics.   Writing  from  a  pacifist  per- 
spective during  that  war,  MacDonald 
produced  some  of  the  most  finely 
honed  political  criticism  and  per- 
haps the  most  potent  polemics  of 
his  career.  He  later  rejected  his  war- 
time pacifism  as  unrealistic. 

Much  of  the  best  of  his  war  criti- 
cism has  been  collected  in  his  book, 
"Memoirs  of  a  Revolutionist".  His 
literary  and  cultural  criticism  has 
been  collected  in  "Against  the  Am- 
erican   Grain.    "     MacDonald  has 
served  as  a  staff  writer  for  the  New 
Yorker  Magazine,  from   which  he 
has  retired,  and  formerly  wrote  film 
criticism  for  Esquire.    His   writing 
now  appears  principally  in  The  New 
York  Review  of  Books  and  Esquire. 

He    was    interviewed   by    KPFT 
news  director  Tom  Curtis.  An  edit- 
ed transcript  of  that  conversation 
follows.  cont.  on  6 


September,  1974 


<  *in  5 

KPFT:  Is  Richard  Nixon's  fall 
some  sort  of  Greek  tragedy,  in  your 

view? 

MacDonald:     Well,  not  a  Greek  tra- 
gedy, certainly.  He  wasn't  brought 
down  by  the  Fates.  It  was  rather  an 
Elizabethan  tragedy;  he  was  brought 
down  by  his  own  flaws  of  character. 

KPFT:  What  are  those  flaws? 

MacDonald:  The  main  flaw  seems 
to  be  that  he  is  a  petty  conniver  and 
scoundrel  who  got  away  with  it  for 
a  while  and  then  became  more  and 
more  peculiar  mentally.  By  the  time 
he  got  to  be  President,  he  was  with- 
out any  limits  in  his  political  man- 
euvers. He  not  only  has  no  sense  of 
morality  or  of  the  Constitution  or 
law  and  order,  but  he  has  no  idea  of 
what  the  consequences  of  certain 
acts  will  be. 

KPFT:  That  sounds  like  a  function- 
al definition  for  some  mental  dis- 
sease. 

MacDonald:     I've  thought  for  the 
last  year  and  a  half  that  the  clue  to 
Nixon's    behavior    is  more   in   the 
realm  of  mental  problems  than  any- 
thing else.  I  just  heard  tonight  that 
he  intends  to  end  his  nine  o'clock 
speech  on  resignation  with  a  closeup 
of  the  great  shield  of  the  President. 
I  think  he  thinks  nothing  has  hap- 
pened, in  some  absolutely  bizarre 
way.  Also  I  was  told  tonight  by  va- 
rious commentators  that  he's  the 
calm  and  serene  and  strong  one  in 
the  White  House,  and  his  staff  and 
his  family  are  naturally  in  a  rather 
agitated  state. 

KPFT:  Do  you  have  any  definitions 
or  any  speculation  on  what  kind  of 
disorder  it  is  that  he  is  suffering 
from? 

MacDonald:     Of  course  I'm  not  a 
psychiatrist.  But  it's  clear  that  he's 
out  of  contact  with  reality  and  the 
last  couple  of  months  have  been  ter- 
rible for  him.  He's  been  forced  into 
the  position  of  saying  with  a  smile 
that  nothing  has  happened.  I  think 
he  really  thinks  that  he  has  been  de- 
fending the  presidency,  that  he  is  in- 
nocent, that  he  has  done  none  of 
these  things  at  all  -  or  if  he  did 
them  they  were  all  for  the  best  rea- 
sons. He  thinks  that  everybody,  ex- 
cept maybe  10  senators  who  might 
have  voted  to  acquit  him,  is  wrong. 

KPFT:  And  you  think  he  sincerely 
believes  that? 

MacDonald:     Yes,  he  sincerely  be- 
lieves that  because  the  alternative 
would  be  to  confront  the  pettiness, 
baseness  and  visciousness  of  his  per- 
sonality as  revealed  in  those  tapes. 
The  reason  everybody  was  so  ap- 
palled by  those  tapes  wasn't  the  con- 
tent but  the  style,  you  remember. 
Not  the  expletives  and   the  dirty 
words  and  the  meanness,  but  the 
general   level  of  those  tapes  is   a 
pretty  low  thing,   you   know. 

KPFT:  I  haven't  really  read  the 
transcripts  of  the  latest  tapes  that 
brought  him  down.  What  did  they 
reveal? 

MacDonald:  I  remember  offhand 
one  thing  in  which  he  was  talking 
about  the  elite  and  how  you  handle 
yourself  in  certain  situations.  He 
said  it  in  one  of  those  tapes  to  Hal- 
deman:  "Art,  Jews  and  elite."  He 
put  them  all  together  and  he  said 
when  you  get  that  combination, 
stay  away.  That  sort  of  thing  came 
out  on  all  the  other  tapes  too;  that 
racist,  mean  sort  of  feeling  about 
other  people  and  also  this  business 
about  ^'elites"  and  "arts." 

KPFT:  Once  you  were  a  Marxist- 
Trotskyist,  and  you  rejected  that 
and  called  for  a  more  humanistic 
socialism.  Do  you  think  Watergate 
and  what  it  has  revealed  about  the 
influence  of  money  on  our  political 
system  is  going  to  take  us  towards  a 
new  political  or  economic  system? 

MacDonald:  I  hope  so,  I  don't 
know.  I'd  be  quite  satisfied  if  it 
took  us  back  to  what  we  had  under 
Roosevelt,  whom  I  didn't  like  then 
as  a  Trotskyist.  I  think  the  whole 


business  is  very  good  from  what  it 
says  about  America.  It  shows  that 
we  have  a  lot  of  resources.  That  peo- 
ple are  not  going  to  let  a  guy  get 
away  with  it  just  because  he's  Presi- 
dent. Both  congressmen  and  judges 
and  also  the  Ervin  committee  are 
not  going  to  put  up  with  this  kind 
of  thing. 

KPFT:    I  read  one  analysis  of  Nix- 
on's tenure  which  maybe  gave  him 
too  much  credit.  It  suggested  that 
he   had    a      Platonic      conception 
of  the  state  with  the  official  lies 
being  sanctioned.  Plato,  at  least  as 
Carl  Popper  analyzes  him,  was  some- 
thing of  a  fascist  anyway.  Do  you 
think  that's  a  fair  analysis  of  Nixon- 
that  "it's  okay  to  do  what  I'm  doing 
because  I'm  doing  it  for  the  good  of 
the   state   and   official  lies  are  all 
right"-was  that  implicit  in  what  he 
was  doing? 

MacDonald:    That's  like  the  Greek 
tragedy  question.  That's  giving  him 
too  much  dignity.  What  happened 
was  a  petty,  bungling,  clique  got  in- 
to power,  mostly  because  the  Amer- 
ican people  in  1972  turned  against 
McGovern.  I  agree  he  made  a  bad 
campaign.  They  didn't  want  to  have 
the   apple   cart  upset.  McGovern 's 
campaign  was  an  old-style  populist 
campaign.  He  really  wanted  to  re- 
distribute the  wealth,  but  since  a- 
bout  75  or  80  percent  of  us  are  do- 


ing quite  well,  we  didn't  want  that 
to  happen. 

KPFT:    One  of  the  things  that  Pres- 
ident Nixon  has  been  given  a  lot  of 
credit  for  is  his  foreign  policy,  and 
he's  very  well  regarded  abroad.  Do 
you  think  he  deserves  credit  for  end- 
ing the  war  in  Vietnam? 

MacDonald:  No,  not  for  ending  the 
war.  He  didn't  end  the  war.  He  had 
those  Christmas  bombings,  and  the 
war  is  going  on  as  much  as  ever  over 
there,  only  our  troops  aren't  getting 
killed.  Kissinger  getting  that  Nobel 
Peace   prize  was  an  obscenity.  Of 
course  he  didn't  end  the  war,  he  just 
withdrew  our  troops.  The  detente 
with    Russia  and   China   was  very 
good,  but  with  a  guy  like  Nixon  do- 
ing it,  I  think  we  should  look  that 
gift  horse  in  the  mouth.  He  did  that 
in   such   a  general,  hysterical  way, 
because  he  has  no  principles.  He  did 
them  in  order  to  make  a  big  splash; 
to  get  elected  president  again.  And 
he  succeeded  in  doing  it. 

KPFT:    Would  you  like  to  see  Nix- 
on in  jail?  Certainly  it's  not  fair  that 
he  should  be  free  and  that  all  of 
those  people  who  followed  his  or- 
der should  be  in  jail. 

MacDonald:     That's  another  point. 
I  don't  see  why  they  should  have  to 
take  the  rap.  I  wrote  about  the  Am- 
erican   sentimentality   in   Esquire's 


May  issue.  The  respect  and  awe  for 
the  office  of  the  Presidency,  which 
Nixon  has  some  years  now  been 
playing  on  very  skillfully*  is  srsne- 
thing  I  don't  understand.  I  don't 
see  why  the  president  is  considered 
to  be  such  a  heroic  and  reverential 
person.  When  you  hear  Walter  Cron- 
kite  tonight,  his  voice  drops,  his 
eyes  droop,  and  he  talks  about  the 
agony  of  the  President.  I  don't  see 
why  this  is  true.  * 

KPFT:  You  think  it's  just  part  of 
American  sentimentality? 

MacDonald:  Yes.  And  there  is 
something  phony  about  it,  too.  We 
are  trying  to  make  him  into  us.  And 
we  think  that  he  is  us.  Then  in  some 
way  or  another  we  feel  like  the 
scapegoat,  like  the  business  in  the 
primitive  religions.  We  feel  he  has 
some  great  significance.  I  don't  a- 
gree  with  this. 

KPFT:  We'll  let  you  off  the  line 
and  we  appreciate  your  talking  to  a 
Houston  audience.  How  is  life  in 
the    land    of    the    Great    Gatsby? 

MacDonald:  Much  different  from 
the  moving  picture,  and  much  more 
like  the  novel. 

[Ed.  note  -  East  Hampton,  Long 
Island,  where  MacDonald  lives,  was 
the  model  for  the  'East  Egg"  of 
Fitzgerald's  novel.] 


Rumpleforeskin 


by  Paul  Krassner 

In  the   film  Terminal  Man,  the 
name    of   Lee   Harvey    Oswald   is 
linked   up   with  Charles  Whitman 
(the  Texas  tower  sniper)  and  Rich- 
ard Speck  (the  Chicago  slayer  of 
nurses)  in  a  sneaky  justification  of 
psychosurgery.    Friends  of  Margue- 
rite Oswald,  mother  of  the  alleged 
killer   of   President    Kennedy,    are 
trying  to  persuade  her  to  sue  the 
producers. 

In  the  film  Chinatown,  a  pair  of 
eyeglasses   turns   out  to  be  an  im- 
portant  clue   in   solving   a  murder 
and  keeping  Jack  Nicholson's  nose 
in  stitches  if  not  the  audience.  A 
pair  of  eyeglasses   turned   up   mys- 
teriously after  Sharon  Tate  and  her 
.friends  had  been  massacred  by  Tex 
Watson  and  his  Charlie  Manson  girl 
scout  troop.  Could  young  widower 
Roman  Polanski  be  trying  to  tell  us 
something,  or  is  this  just  a  mild  co- 
incidence? 

Moral:  One  person's  assassination 
is  another  person's  screenplay. 


Pollsters  are  now  supposed  to  be 
discovering  that  in  state  after  state 
a  majority  of  citizens  are  claiming 
they  voted  for  George  McGovern. 
One  interpretation  is  that  many  of 
these  people  really  voted  for  Nixon 
but  they're  now  concerned  about 
their  image.  Another  interpretation 
is  that  they  actually  did  vote  for 
McGovern  and  the  election  results 
were  rigged.  Still  another  interpre- 
tation is  that  the  pollsters  are  lying 
because  they  represent  the  interests 
of  those  military-industrialists  who 
find  Nixon  expendable.  Did  you  be- 
lieve the  University  of  Michigan 
(whose  academic  sinners  helped  to 
plan  the  Vietnam  war)  study  which 
found  that  when  a  sample  of  Ameri- 
cans rated  fifteen  institutions  on 
the  basis  of  trust  and  respect,  the 
lowest  was  the  Presidency  and  the 
highest  was  the  Pentagon? 

Moral:  Polish  jokes  have  serious 


class  overtones. 

*  *  * 

Arlo   Guthrie  couldn't  sing  De- 
portee on  the  Midnight  Special  be- 
cause he  prefaced  it  with  a  com- 
ment that  there  are  kids  in  America 
who  think  that  orange  juice  comes 
from  the  freezer.   David  Steinberg 
wasn't    allowed    to    give    "Leaven- 
worth   Kansas,"    on    the    Tonight 
show  as  the  address  to  order  your 
Nixon    cassettes    from.    The    Presi- 
dent's   public    relations   guy,   Ken 
Clawson,  was  permitted  to  say  on 
the  Tomorrow  show  that  he  was  a 
smart-ass  before  he  got  to  the  White 
House.   But  on  the  Tonight  show, 
Dick    Smothers    was    bleeped    out 
when  he  jokingly  told  his  brother 
that  he  was  a  pain  in  the  ass.  Nor 
was  Tommy  Smothers  able  to  say 
that  he  was  pissed  off  about,  of  all 
things,  television  censorship.  How- 
ever,  Dick  Cavett  was  allowed  to 
say  on  his  own  show  that  politics 
bores  his   ass  off,  and  a  Vietnam 
veteran  was  permitted  to  say  that 
he  was  pissed  off.  But  when  Cavett 
asked   Abbie   Hoffman      what  he 
would  say  to  someone  who  asked 
him  if  he  should  blow  up— I  forget 
whether  jt  was  a  bank  or  a  muni- 
tions factory,  but  that  doesn't  mat- 
ter because  they're  the  same  thing 
anyway-Abbie  was  bleeped  out  for 
saying  that  maybe  the  appropriate 
thing  to  blow  up  nowadays  would 
be  an  oil  refinery.  CBS  News  limi- 
ted   Richard    Nixon's    lettering  to 

S ,  but  NBC  News  let  Tania 

Hearst's    tape    say    horseshit   right 
out   loud. 

Moral:  The  deletion  of  expletives 
is  an  arbitrary  process. 


Several  inmates  of  the  California 
prison  system  have  been  promised 
by  guards  that  they  could  escape  in 
order  to  join  the  Symbionese  Liber- 
ation Army.  One  was  specifically 
told  that  he  would  be  involved  with 
kidnapping  the   sisters  of  Patricia 


Hearst.  Meanwhile,  officials  have 
revealed  that  a  still  legible  note  was 
supposedly  found  on  the  charred 
body  of  Camilla  Hall.  The  arrogance 
behind  the  SLA  propaganda  front 
continues  to  escalate  every  day. 
Moral:  You  don't  necessarily 
need  metal  bars  to  hold  the  truth  in 
custody. 

*  *  * 

Baby  Doll  Cowan  will  not  be 
using  that  key  to  San  Francisco 
presented  to  her  at  the  recent 
hookers  convention.  The  73-year- 
old  prostitute  was  killed  in  the  line 
of  duty.  The  cops  busted  her  in 
Peoria,  Illinois.  She  contracted 
pneumonia  in  the  jail  cell  and  died 
after  she  was  released.  Coyote,  the 
organization  of  loose  women  that 
had  sponsored  the  convention,  sent 
a  bouquet  of  roses  to  her  funeral.  ( 
Welcome,  Baby  Doll,  to  that  great 
brothel  in  the  sky. 

Moral:  If  you  work  hard  and 
persevere,  you  can  derive  a  victim 
even    out    of   a   victimless    crime. 

*  *  * 

As  a  result  of  the  Village  Voice 
being  purchased  by  New  York  mag- 
azine,   editor    Dan  Wolf  and   pub- 
lisher   Ed   Fancher  have   been   dis- 
missed.   There    was   a  lot   of  talk 
about    a    strike   by   Voice   staffers, 
but  New  York  editor  Clay  Felker 
wasn't  worried.  As  though  he  were 
acting   in   a  movie   scene   that  his 
own   critic   might   describe  as  con- 
trived  and   unrealistic,  old  Feetuv- 
Clay  took  out  a  one  hundred  dollar 
bill  and  waved  it  in  a  traditional 
gesture  of  power. 

Moral:    If   you    can't   raise    the 
consciousness   of   your   employees, 
you    can    always   settle    for    their 
salaries. 

[Paul  Krassner  is  editor  and  Zen 
bastard  of  The  Realist.  His  columns 
have  appeared  in  Crawdaddy,  Na- 
tional Lampoon,  Playboy  and  other 
national  publications.  He  was  last 
seen  in  Houston  helping  KPFT  with 
live  coverage  of  Millennium  '73.  J 
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Banjo  Kid  on  Tour 


I  Ed.  note-The  Banjo  Kid  left  us 
early  in  August  headed  toward  Den- 
ver on  the  first  leg  of  his  six-week, 
round-the-country  tour.  A  few  days 
before  press  time,  we  received  this 
column  addressed  from  Saint  Johns- 
bury,  Vermont.! 

As  the  land  of  the  karmic  cow- 
people  fades  further  in  the  South 
and  my  four-wheeled  home  carries 
me   further  along  on  this  journey, 
the  reality  of  communication  once 
again  strikes.  I  mean,  you're  all  in 
Houston,  spacing  out  on  the  sum- 
mertime   slows    while    I    and    the 
Carrot  rush  through  the  lands  where 
it    snows    in    August,    where    the 
citizens  on  the  other  side  of  the 
border   speak   French,   and   where 
everyone's  garden   is  in  its  prime. 

We've  passed  through  the  birth- 
places of  Tom   Sawyer  (Hannibal, 
Mo.),   Coors  beer   (Golden,   Colo.), 
and   Chester   A.   Arthur   (Fairfield, 
Va.)  as  well  as  the  home  of  Jon 
Baldwin,  first  American  parachutist 
(Quincy,  111.).  We've  seen  the  graves 
of  Yankee  soldiers  from  the  first 
American   Civil   War  and  the  first 
resignation   of  an   American   presi- 
dent. 

We've  seen  some  of  the  finest 
examples  of  American  architecture 
in  the  Midwest  from  the  post  Civil 
War  period  and  in  the  New  England 
area  from  the  early  and  mid  1 800's. 
And  we've  seen  the  creeping  blight 
of  "The  Modern  City":  endless 
sprawls  of  ticky-tack  subdivisions 
where   farmers'   fields  used   to  be. 


This  phenomenon,  along  with  mo- 
bile home  parks  and  the  rehabilita- 
tion of  urban  downtowns,  is  doing 
more  to  destroy  the  individual  iden- 
tity of  our  cities  and  surrounding 
towns    than    anything   else.   Local 
culture  is  being  lost  and  with  it 
local  interest. 

We    were    in    Canada    traveling 
along  rural  highways  un  marred  by 
litter  or  the  eyesores  of  billboards; 
roads  which  wound  through  towns 
and  villages  that  still  look  as  peace- 
ful as  they  were  fifty  years  ago.  We 
visited  Ottawa,  the  Canadian  capital, 
whose    parliamentary    houses   and 
office  buildings  are  all  built  in  the 
heavy    Victorian   style   which  just 
breathe  the  tradition  of  the  Crown 
and    stability    of  their  elected   of- 
ficials.   We    dined    in   Montreal,   a 
French  city  whose  old  section  is  a 
crossing   of  tourists  and   deserted 
buildings.  The  many  restaurants  and 
gift  shops  which  have  renovated  the 
crumbling  interiors  make  an  inter- 
esting contrast  to  the  darkened  old 
warehouses    and    office    buildings 
whose   inhabitants   long   ago   reloc- 
ated into  downtown. 

We've    seen   the   overpowering 
beauty    of   the   Colorado    Rockies. 
An  area  where  field  mice  and  chip- 
munks will  crawl  out  of  the  forest 
floor  and  birds  will  fly   from  the 
branches  to  nibble  food  from  your 
hands;  a  land  where  trembling  asp- 
ens  and  blue  spruce  tower  above 
delicate  columbines,  wild  ferns,  and 
mushrooms  of  every  color,  shape 
and   size;   a  combination   of  clear 


fresh  streams,  hidden  lakes,  glacially 
carved  valleys,  and  jagged  peaks 
whose  tips  still  hoid  last  winter's 
snow  and  whose  bases  are  surround- 
ed by  boulders  which  have  tumbled 
down  over  the  years. 

We've  travelled  across  the  endless 
stretch  of  corn  and  wheat  fields 
known  as  Kansas,  with  thunder- 
storms and  lightning  close  enough 
to  see  but  not  feel  nor  give  any 
relief  from  this  summer's  severe 
drought.  We've  been  through  part 
!  of  Michigan,  a  state  which  I  was 
told   has  more   lakes  than  people. 

We've  been  past  the  stunted  trees 
and  bleached  grass  of  the  red  clay 
cattle  ranches  in  the  Texas  Pan- 
handle where  only  mesas,  windmills 
and  grain  elevators  pierce  the  hori- 
zon; wide  river  beds  are  nothing 
more  than  a  trickle  of  red  ooze;  and 
hillsides  of  white  rock  are  cut  by 
deep  ravines. 

Radio  has  been  with  us  all  along 
and  I've  concluded  that  the  waves 
in  this  hemisphere  have  polluted 
the  air  as  much  as  any  industry. 
"Kommershal"  radio  has  reduced 
a  creative  medium  to  its  lowest 
common  denominator:  advertising 
and  selling  products.  Whether  it's 
cars  or  music,  it  all  begins  to 
sound  the  same  after  a  short  while. 
Prepackaged  jingles  can  be  heard 
in  city  after  city.  The  same  two  or 
three  songs  are  assured  airplay  at 
least  once  an  hour,  and  news  shows 
beat  the  headlines  to  death  with 
only  an  occasional  human  interest 
story. 


The  distinction  between  AM  and 
FM  is  no  longer  relevant  for  similar 
programming  will  be  heard  on  both. 
FM  will  at  times  be  more  low-key 
and  has  one  added  feature  in  the 
"automated  station."  This  is  where 
one  prerecorded  announcer's  voice 
is  heard  for  six,  twelve,  and  some- 
times twenty-four  hours  at  a  time 
announcing   "that  was"  and  "this 
is"  all  through  the  magic  of  auto- 
matic tape  machines.  No  live  broad- 
casting   ever    slips    through    "The 
Machine." 

The  only  exception  to  this  drivel 
is  an  occasional  college  FM  station 
which  is  strong  enough  to  be  picked 
up  off  the  campus,  or  the  govern- 
ment-operated National  Public  Ra- 
dio (in  America)  or  the  Canadian 
Broadcasting  Company.  The  former 
is  practically  the  only  place  we've 
heard  any  non-mainstream  jazz  or 
blues  (the  other  source  being 
CHOM  in  Montreal).  The  latter  are 
sources  of  interviews,  theatre  and 
news. 

The  CBC,  from  what  we  heard, 
is  the  best  at  this.  A  one  hour  seg- 
ment   from    Toronto   included   an 
interview  by  phone  with  one  of  the 
citizens    of   Loch    Ness,    Scotland, 
asking  about   recent  sightings  and 
current    scientific    investigation,    a 
call  to  the  lighthouse  keeper  on  a 
small   island   between  Canada  and 
the  United  States  whose  ownership 
is    disputed    since    oil    companies 
would    like    to    begin    exploration, 
a  debate  between  environmentalists 
and  sponsors  on  whether  or  not  the 
annual  turtle  races  should  be  held, 
and  the  first  two  episodes  of  the 
original  Shadow  (without  the  com- 
mercials). 

Aside  from  that  we  got  a 
"Beatles  weekend"  from  KAAY  in 
Little  Rock,  Ark.,  a  one  day  phone- 
in  special  from  KOA  in  Denver 
getting  listeners'  reactions  to 
Nixon's  resignation,  a  few  baseball 
and  football  games,  and  some  big 
band  polkas  from  Missoula. 

Even  "good  country  music  from 
Amarillo  and  Abilene"  didn't  prove 
to  be  quite  true.  We  were  delighted 
to  hear  Tracy  and  Willie  Nelson, 
Hoyt  Axton,  an  old  boogie-woogie 
number,  some  Tammy  Wynette  and 
even  a  recent  version  of  Bob  Will's 
"Faded  Love."  But  hearing  the 
same  ad  three  times  in  a  half-hour 
kind  of  ruined  the  flow.  It  made 
me  think,  as  I  listened  to  Paul 
Harvey,  Frank  Sinatra  and  livestock 
reports,  what  a  rush  it  must  have 
been  when  Buddy  Holly  and  his 
cohorts  first  began  jumping  through 
the  radio  speakers  lending  hope 
that  somewhere,  something  was  hap- 
pening. 

I  feel  the  same  way  about  us. 
KPFT  is  an  experiment  and  as  it 
continues  to  work,  people  in  other 
places  may  begin  to  realize  there's 
another  way.  I  hope  so.  It  sure 
would  be  nice  to  enjoy  listening 
to  the   radio   a   little   more   often. 

—Michael  Levine 
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The  Stars 
Are 
After  You 


PART  II 


by  Princess  Conchita  O'Doyle 

Note    to    reader:    If  you    missed 
Princess    Conchita      O'Doyle's  col- 
umn  in   the  last  issue   of  Mighty. 
Ninety    News,    you're   a    schmuck 
and  probably  could  have  avoided  be- 
ing mobbed  by  the  Galena  Park  Cau- 
cus   of  Lesbian    Commandos   last 
Sunday   afternoon.      This    is   Part 
Two  of  the  Princess's  prognostica- 
tions   on    the    reinterpretation    of 
astrology  under  the  Islamo-Bedouin 
zodiac.  As  we  mentioned  last  issue, 
the  Islamo-Bedouin  astrological  sys- 
tem has  15  signs  (or  "chadchen" as 
they  are  called)  which  necessitates 
a  complete  reorganization   of  the 
astrological  calendar  we  have  come 
to   know,  and  includes  some  new 
signs  we  have  never  known.    This 
month's  interpretations  begin  with 
the  sign  of  Scorpio. 


SCORPIO  (The  Scarf  Fetishist)  Dec. 
19-Jan.  8.  If  anyone  has  hot  pants, 
Scorpio,  it's  you!  Were  sexual  ob- 
session a  piccolo,  you'd  be  the  New 
York  Philharmonic.  Your  hungers 
are  so  unbridled,  your  preferences 
so  bizarre  and  your  reputation  so 
widespread  that  you  are  no  longer 
allowed  into  football  stadiums,  nur- 
sing homes,  enchilada  factories,  chil- 
dren's movies  or  the  zoo.  There  is  a 
rumor  rampant  that  your  grandmo- 
ther was  a  rabbit.  Your  libido  is 
tuned  to  such  a  high  pitch  that  you 
have  to  be  hosed  down  if  you  hear 
the  words  "Victoria  Regina."  And 
if  you  go  to  a  movie  and  see  the 
words   "Coming   Attractions"   you 
have  to  be  dragged  out  of  the  the- 
atre in  fetters.  On  the  2nd  of  next 
month  you  will  be  apprehended  at- 
tempting to   sneak   into  a  conven- 
tion of  flagellating  nuns.  You  will 
donate  your  services  to  charity  on 
the  10th  and  raise  $40,000  for  the 
Society  for  the  Care  of  the  Morally 
Retarded  by  staging  a  27-hour  Ball- 


a-thon  with  the  entire  population 
of  Texas  City  on  closed  circuit  tele- 
vision. A  power  failure  on  the  29th 
will  frustrate  your  attempt  at  self- 
abuse  with  an  electric  blow  dryer. 

NOOKEUS  (The  Sensuous  Slave): 
Jan.  9-29.  You  are  ticklish  at  par- 
ties and  enjoy  being  locked  in  clo- 
sets. People  are  always  telling  you 
that  they  love  you  for  your  mind 
and  then  begging  you  to  be  a  nude 
model  for  their  religious  lithographs 
or  hamburger  patty  sculptures.  You 
are  wild  about  modern  jazz,  stick- 
ing straws  into  the  noses  of  sleeping 
loansharks   and   eating   pig   hearts 
while  they  are  still  warm,  but  are 
rather  cool  towards  venereal  disease, 
garbage  compactors,  Nicaragua  and 
people  who  put  belly  button  lint  in 
the    collection    plate    at      church. 
Friends   call   you  "Buzz",  "Flip", 
"Dynamite      Drawers",    "Sparky" 
and  "Puddinhead  Bates,  the  Bisex- 
ual Empress  of  Burma."  Late  in  the 
evening  of  the  1st,  a  very  warped 
individual  will  telephone  you  and 
for  three  memorable  hours  describe 
her  recent  gall  bladder  surgery,  hem- 
orrhoidectomy or  sex  transplant  op- 
eration. Watch  for  unexpected  bus- 
iness   opportunities    on   the    10th- 
25th.  A  man  in  a  fez  may  offer  to 
set  you  up  in  the  wholesale  sprock- 
et business  or  ask  you  to  be  the 
road   manager  for  his  performing 
tuna.  On  the  27th  you  will  find  the 
meaning  of  life  in  some  cabbage 
soup.  No  one  will  believe  you  but 
don't  be  discouraged.  All  great  poli- 
tical     leaders  and   religious  nuts 
started  out  this  way. 

SAGITTARIUS   (The   Sagging  Ter- 
rier): Jan.  30-Feb.  20.  You  are  a 

schemer,  Sagittarius,  and  are  usual- 
ly up  to  no  good.  You  are  currently 
devising  a   system  to  alchemically 
change  raw  sewage  into  plastic  con- 


tainers   for    home    or    office    use, 
which  can  then  be  simply  and  eco- 
nomically reconverted.  Worries:  de- 
veloping halitosis   or  webbed  feet. 
Phobias:    sticky    chairs   in   waiting 
rooms  and  creeping  Socialism.  Hob- 
bies: swearing  in  Swahili,  collecting 
jelly  beans  and  jellyfish  (after  con- 
fusing   the       aforementioned    you 
were  elected  "Worst  Hostess  of  the 
Year"       by    the    Pasadena    Junior 
League.)  The  conjunction  of  Aries 
and  Leo  in  the  7th  house  may  pro- 
duce freaky-looking  offspring,  but 
it   bodes    no   good   for   you.   You 
should  avoid  buying  romantic  nos- 
trums on  the  8th  or  pieces  of  the 
True  Cross  on  the  1 7th  and,  if  not 
careful,  you  may  live  to  rue  your 
affinity  for  tickling  narcotics  agents. 
At    all    costs,    avoid   getting   into 
Volkswagens  with  women  wearing 
live  chinchillas. 

CAPRICORN  (The  Goat):  Feb.  21- 
March   11.  You  are  sadistic,  arro- 
gant, humorless  and  a  lot  of  fun  at 
parties.  You  are  prone  to  overwork 
and  enjoy  relaxing  in  a  warm  bath- 
tub at  the  end  of  the  day,  prefer- 
ably with  a  tray  of  brownies  and 
some   cub   scouts.   Your  sun  is  in 
Taurus   and   your   wife  is  in  the 


week  your  mailbox  is  full  of  mare 
manure. 

AQUARIUS  (The  Constipated  Cam- 
el): March  12- April  1.  You  are  fond 
of  gooey  ravioli,  the  music  of  Pat 
Boone,       and    the    philosophy    of 
Lance  Rentzel.  You  suffer  from  the 
fear  that  people  are  trying  to  steal 
your  dentures  and  may  become  so 
anxious  that  you  take  to  sleeping 
with  an  alligator  and  some  very  old 
cheese.  When  even  this  fails  to  quell 
your  terror,  you  will  have  a  burglar 
alarm  installed  in  your  mouth.  On 
the  10th  you  will  have  an  inexplic- 
able  urge   to   make      an  obscene 
phone  call  to  Tuscaloosa  (or  Beirut). 
On   the    12th   a   kindly    old  lady, 
whom  you  befriended  20  years  ago 
when    she    was   lonely,   depressed 
and  reeking  of  garlic,  will  die  leav- 
ing you  as  sole  beneficiary  to  her 
entire    fortune    which    consists    of 
two  hairnets  and  a  suction  pump. 
You  will  receive  a  rude  shock  on 
the  19th  when  you  realize  that  a 
hit  song  by  your  favorite  pop  group 
makes  an  unflattering  reference  to 
your  anatomical  peculiarity.  Avoid 
walking  down  Montrose  in  teeny 
tiny  little  steps  on  the  9th-30th  if 
several      persons   wearing  chrome 


family  way.  You  have  literary  am- 
bitions but  they  will  be  thwarted 
when  the  Health  Department  con- 
fiscates your  memoirs.  Do  not  book 
a  tour  of  the  Holy  Land  if  your 
travel  agent  is  wearing  a  burnoose 
or  carrying  a  grenade  launcher.  On 
the  6th  of  the  month  you  will  be 
excommunicated  when  the  Arch- 
bishop learns  that  you  have  been 
performing  disgusting  acts  with 
communion  wafers.  You  may  de- 
cide, around  the  7th-llth  of  the 
month,  that  marriage  is  not  as  easy 
as  you  thought  it  would  be  and  will 
buy  a  pickup  instead.  On  the  14th, 
Mozart  will  appear  to  you  in  a 
dream  and  insist  that  you  drop  out 
of  school  and  become  a  jockey. 
You  will  ignore  the  dream,  but  be 
perplexed    when   every   day   for  a 


photo  by  Barb  Jones 

and/or  hot  leather  are  congregated 
at  the  street  corners. 

PISCES  (The  Person  Suffering  from 
Urinary  Incontinence):   April  2-22. 
You  are  a  tight-fisted,  slack-jawed, 
no-nonsense  man  of  action  or  wo- 
man of  mystery  and  are  referred  to 
as  "The  Omniscient  One"  or  "Sis- 
ter Felicity  Rabbit"  by  friends  and 
co-workers  alike.  There  are  no  flies 
on  you,  but  quite  a  few  worms  and 
beetles.   You  are  known  to  speak 
your  mind  as  well  as  that  of  Marvin 
Zindler   and   it   is  universally   felt 
that  you  will  go  far  if  you  can  only 
scrape  up  the  price  of  a  ticket.  You 
will  make  medical  history  on  the 
11th    by    coming   down   with   the 

cont.  on  19. 
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Mania 


Is  It  Hotter 
In  Houston 
Or  in  the 
Summertime? 


Mania,  huh?  Mania.  A  word  usu- 
ally on  the  other  side  of  the  slash 
from  "depressive.*'  And  speaking  of 
depression,  it  seems  appropriate  to 
talk  about  "Summertime  in  Hous- 
ton." That's  not  an  ivertising  pro- 
motion, it's  a  phern     ;  non. 

The  humidity  f  illy  overflows. 
The  streets  mildew.  Vnd  all  the  bad 
karma  possible  surfaces  to  salt  the 
wounds  of  the  remaining  foolish. 

Bobby  Eakin  says,  "Everything 
bad  that's  ever  happened  to  me  in 
Houston  has  happened  in  August." 
Bobby  lost  his  new  $200  Dual  1228 
turntable  in  August,  within  24 
hours  of  the  time  that  he  brought 
it  over  to  the  station.  Have  you  ever 
saved  your  money  to  buy  a  $200 
turntable  when  your  salary  was 
$43.47  a   week? 

A  year  ago,  August  was  the  first 
month  of  the  new  KPFT.  This  year 
August  was  the  first  month  of  the 
new  KPFT  "lock  it  up  and  keep  'em 
out"  policy.  Too  bad.  We  depend 
on  our  subscribers  to  finance  and 
otherwise  support  KPFT.  We  like  to 
let  you  in  to  see  the  station.  It's 
nice  to  have  visitors  sometimes  at 
night.  It's  also  nice  to  have  a  radio 
station  that's  whole.  We'd  like  to 
protect  your  investment.  So  if  you 
come  in  the  evening,  you  may  find 
the  door  locked.  You  may  also  find 
a  note  that  says,  "If  locked,  go 
away."  Don't  go  away  mad,  just . . . 

Bobby  went  away  broken-heart- 
ed. His  turntable  is  gladdening 
(hopefully)    someone    else's    heart. 


Unauthorized.  Gone.  From  a  locked 
room.  A  combination  lock  (or  did 
they  climb  out  one  window  and  go 
down  the  ledge,  around  the  drain- 
pipe and  into  another  window  in 


the  Engineering  Department  where 
was  stashed  Bobby's  beautiful  turn- 
table?) 

Also  missing  these  days  are  sever  - 
al   microphones,  a  mike   stand,  a 
cassette  recorder,  a  controlled  sub- 
stance purse,  Uncle  Beamley  and  a 
significant  portion  of  staff  morale. 

As  a  medium-sized  comic,  Mur- 
ray Roman  once  said,  "You  cannot 
beat  people  up  and  have  them  say, 
'I  love  you."  As  a  larger  than  life 
lady,  Slowly  G.  once  said,  "You 
sure  do  yell  a  lot,  Mah-ty,  but  I 
know  it's  good  for  your  ulcer." 
Pardon  me  for  yelling  like  this,  but 
it  is  good  for  my  ulcer.  I'd  like  to 
see  Bobby  get  his,  turntable  back, 
plus  all  that  other  stuff. 

August  in  Houston.  The  first  tro- 
pical storm  of  the  year  dumps  a  lot 
of  rain  here  on  hot  days.  Good  for 
removing  wrinkles  from  clothing 


and  that's  all!  Everything  oozes  an 
the  air  is  fat.  School  starts  again 
(too  early!) 

August  in  Houston.  Not  the  end 
of  the  summer,  the  end  of  the  year. 

August  in  Houston.  Only  you 
and  me  and  the  thieves. 

An  idea:  Why  don't  you  and  I 
leave  Houston  next  August?  Maybe 
the  thieves  will  do  us  a  favor  and 
steal  it. 

Mania  Note:   August  featured  the 
Claypool    incest    trial.    Man   bites 
daughter.   Now   that's   news!  No 
need  to  worry  about  the  offspring. 
They  had  a  mistrial. 

Mania  Foreign  Expression  of  the 
month:     6Quien  Sabe? 

—Marty  Manning 


Columnist  Manning  discusses  sweltering  summer  heat  with  air-conditioning  technician.  Photo  by  Barb  Jones 


Motion 


We  haven't  moved  in  yet,  but  our 
house  on  Lovett  Blvd.  has  been  un- 
officially warmed  with  good  friends, 
food  and  spirits.  We  held  a  lawn 
party  on  Aug.  9  and  invited  all 
our  new  neighbors  and  old  friends 
to  tour  the  future  studios  and  enjoy 
the  company  of  the  cream  of  the 
KPFT  staff. 

After  some  last  minute  yard 
work  by  a  crew  of  staff  and  volun- 
teers, the  house  was  ready  to  receive 
folks  from  KLOL,  KTRH  and  KILT 
(long-established  residents  of  "radio 
row")  along  with  folks  from  L'Alli- 
ance  Francaise,  the  School  of  Yoga 


Lyman's  Florists  and  others  curious 
about  these  new  radio  freaks  mov- 
ing onto  the  block. 

Despite  a  sudden  but  expected 
afternoon  shower,  we  all  got  to 
know  each  other  a  little  better 
while  lunching  on  food  and  drink 
donated  by  Grifs,  An  tone's,  Lone 
Star  Beer,  the  Hobbit  Hole,  Marini's 
and  Joseph's  Wine  Shop.  We  also 
listened  to  music  by  Wheatfield 
and  classical  guitarist  John  Boms- 
berger. 

As  good  a  time  was  had  there 
as  at  our  Papa  Feelgood 's  benefit  on 
Aug.  18  -  fondly  remembered  for 
circle  dances,  beer  and  country 
music  provided  by  Augie  Meyer, 
Dogtooth  Violet,  Vince  Bell,  John- 
ny C.  &  the  Texas  Rangers  and 
Wheatfield.  That  all  came  together 
through  the  combined  efforts  of  our 
staff,  Sam  Sadler  and  Joe  Moses  of 


Papa  Feelgood's,  Hank  Lam,  who 
did  the  sound,  Ann  Lower  who 
helped  in  getting  chairs  from  the 
Fire  Fighter's  Union,  and  of  course 
all  the  volunteers  who  provided 
their   time    and    energy. 

I  remember  thinking,  through 
a  rather  drunken  fog,  that  a  little 
bit  of  Austin's  spirit  had  come  to 
Houston  -  as  we  yelled  and  stom- 
ped and  danced  with  50  or  so 
other  folks,  our  arms  thrown  a- 
round  one  another.  Maybe  it's  just 
the  unity  that  results  when  all 
those  KPFT  fans  get  together  (com- 
mon purpose  and  all  that),  but  it 
sure  felt  good  -  and  it  will  happen 
again.  Hope  y'all  can  make  it  to 
the  next  one. 

If  you  missed  out  on  our  last 
benefit,  we've  got  a  lot  of  nlans  in 
the  works:  I  guess  I'm  getting  back 
to  the  subject  of  energy,  but  a  lot 


of  energy  is  being  put  into  events 
of  all  kinds.  We're  broadening  our 
horizons  and  are  starting  to  put 
together  a  classical  music  series 
to  be  broadcast  live  from  the  Re- 
union Theatre  and  other  sites  a- 
round  town,  due  to  the  efforts  of 
Tina  Bruce. 

In  addition,  we're  planning  on 
a  yard  sale  and  carnival  (complete 
with  jugglers,  karate  demonstrations 
and  anything  else  that  comes  to 
mind).  We  can  always  use  input  of 
ideas  and  talents  and  we  are  open 
to  suggestions  concerning  the  whole 
spectrum  of  benefits  and  fund  rais- 
ing ..  .  anything  to  ward  off  the 
specter  of  lack  of  money  to  oper- 
ate. Give  us  a  call  at  the  station 
if  you'd  like  to  involve  yourself  in 
the  energy  and  excitement  of  our 
projects. 

—Patricia  Smith 
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526-0542 


3963  Kirbv  Drive    Houston,  Texas    77006 


WINE  SHOP  and  TASTING  ROOM 


The    Little   Shop 

With  the  Large  Selection 

Where  the  Wine  Is! 


1408WESTHEIMER 
HOUSTON,  TEXAS  77006 


HOURS:  11-11 
SIESTA:  2:30-5:00 


Empanada  House) 


(Gaucho  Pies) 
Have  you  tried  EMPANADAS? 

50  FLAVORS  (Meat  -  Fish  -  Vegetable  -  Fruit) 

COCKTAIL  SIZE  FOR  PRIVATE  PARTIES 
ORDERS  TO  GO 

1517  WESTHEIMER 

523-4273  Open  Mon  -  Thurs  1 1  to  1 1,  Fri  and  Sat  'til  1 


AHTONE'S 

import  co. 


THE     SOUTH'S    GREATEST    VARIETY     OF     ITALIAN, 
GREEK,  SYRIAN  and  LEBANESE  FOODS 

and 
THE  WORLD'S  FINEST  PO'BOY  SANDWICH 


807Taft  526-1046 

8111  Main  666-4191 

1639  South  Voss  781-1788 
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Programming  Highlights 


TRIBUTE  TO  THE  GREAT  DAYS 

During    September,    KPFT    will 
broadcast    a   special   series  of  pro- 
grams paying  tribute  to  the  stars 
and  stellar  productions  of  the  For- 
ties and  early  Fifties.  Some  of  the 
old  radio  shows  and  interviews  with 
old  radio  personalities  include: 

Chicken  Feed,  a  suspense  show 
from  1949  starring  Ray  Milland  as 
the  man  who  has  strange  and  terrify- 
ing experiences  over  five  cents.  Sept. 
4,  midnight. 

Buck  Rogers,  an  interview  with 
the  early  sci-fi  serial  star,  produced 
by  Richard  Lamparski  of  WBAI  in 
New  York.  Sept.  10,  9  p.m. 

2462,  a  suspense  story  about  fu- 
ture prisons  and  how  executions  are 
carried   out,   with   Lawson  Zerby. 
Sept.    11,  midnight. 

Captain    Video   and    the   Video 
Ranger,      interviewed   by    Richard 
Lamparski  of  WBAI.  Sept.  12,  mid- 
night. 

Whatever  Became  of  Pinky  Lee? 

An  interview.  Sept.  17,  midnight. 

The  Lodger,  starring  Peter  Lorre 
in  the  immortal  story  of  Jack  the 
Ripper.  Sept.  18,  midnight. 

Dumb  Luck  in  Texas,  a  story  of 
the  FBI  in  peace  and  war.  Sept.  21, 
8:30  a.m. 

Whatever  Became  of  Nick  Lucas? 

The  original  stylist  of  "Tiptoe 
Through  the  Tulips"  and  confidant 
of  Tiny  Tim  is  the  subject  of  this  in- 
terview. Henry  Kjellander,  recorder 
of  old  radio  shows,  will  join  us  with 
his  tapes  of  Nick  Lucas  in  Houston. 
Sept.  24,  9  p.m. 

Frankenstein,  the  original  radio 
version.  Not  for  light  sleepers.  Sept. 
25,  midnight. 

Sherlock  Holmes,  also  the  old  ra- 
dio  version   with    Basil   Rathbone. 
Every  Sat.  night  at  midnight  except 
on  Sept.   28  when  you   can  hear 
EUery    Queen,  Armchair  Detective. 

Whatever  Became  of  Maxine  An- 
drews and  Kay  Kyser's  College  of 
Musical  Knowledge,  with  Ish  Kabi- 
ble,  will  both  be  aired  but  are  as  of 
yet  unscheduled.  Listen  to  the  sta- 
tion for  dates  and  times. 


THE  RETURN  OF 
THE  FOURTH  TOWER 

As   TV  ends  its  summer  reruns 
and  starts  in  with  the  new  fall  sched- 
ule, we  start  with  the  reruns.  In  this 
case,  though  it's  a  very  fine  rerun: 
The  Fourth  Tower  of  Inverness.  Re- 
turn with  us  to  the  stately  mansion 
overlooking  the   Bay  of  Inverness 
and  follow  the  progress  of  our  hero, 

Jack  Flanders,  as  he  searches  for  the 
illusive  fourth  tower.  Hear  once  a- 
gain    the    voices   of   Eeny   Meeny, 
Jives,   and  Lord  Jowls.  This  daily 
mystery  serial  will  be  broadcast  at 
11:50   p.m.   on   Monday,  Tuesday, 
Wednesday,  Thursday  and  Saturday 
nights,  with  a  recap  of  the  entire 
week  at  6:30  p.m.  on  Sunday  nights. 
The    serial    is    produced    by    ZBS 
Media. 

THE  COSMIC  FART 

Monday,  Sept.  2,  at  midnight, 
KPFT  will  air  an  outrageous  inter- 
view in  which  Frank  Zappa  whips 


it  out.  This  tape  includes  Zappa's 
music  mixed  with  such  cerebral  top- 
ics of  discussion  as  "The  Bow  Tie 
Theory  of  the  Universe"  and  "The 
Cosmic  Fart"  (how  farts  have  the 
same  consistency  as  exploding 
novas)  and  so  forth. 


OH  NO! 

John   Lennon's  wife,  Yoko  Ono, 
once  performed  a  series  of  theater 
pieces  in  London.  This  tape  of  that 
performance     includes     the     awe 
struck,    bewildered    and    outraged 
comments  of  people  in  the  audience 
as  well  as  Miss  Ono's  gentle  explana- 
tions.  No,   Lennon  was  not  there. 
Sept.  5,  midnight. 


A-BDEE-A-BDEE-A 
THAT'S  ALL  FOLKS! 

Mel  Blanc,  the  voice  of  Bugs 
Bunny,  Sylvester  Cat,  Tweety  Bird, 
Frito  Bandito,  Speedy  Gonzales, 
Yosemite  Sam,  Porky  Pig  and  many 
others  will  tell  how  he  came  to  cre- 
ate each  voice  on  a  special  recorded 
interview  at  midnight  on  Monday 
night,  Sept.  9. 


PLAYING  THOSE  MIND  GAMES 

Jean  Houston,  with  her  husband, 
Robert   Masters,   is  co-director  of 
New  York's  Foundation   for  Mind 
Research.  As  a  pioneer  LSD  resear- 
cher, she  has  in  recent  years  focused 
energies  on  laboratory  induction  of 
altered  states  of  consciousness  with- 
out the  use  of  drugs.  With  her  hus- 
band,   she   is   co-author   of  "The 
Psychedelic   Experience",   "Psyche- 
delic Art",  and  "Mind  Games."  In 
this  recorded  interview,  which  will 
be  aired  Sept.  26  at  midnight,  she 
discusses  the  accessibility  of  both 
new  and  old  techniques  for  raising 
and    altering   man's    consciousness 
and  the  necessity  for  developing  and 
incorporating  these  latent  capabili- 
ties into  daily  life. 


SPACE  CITY  BLUES 

The  classic  KPFT  documentary, 
Space  City  Blues,  will  be  replayed 
on  the  Briarpatch,  Sunday,  Sept.  15 
at  7  p.m.  Space  City  Blues  was 
produced  in  January,  1971  by  then 
KPFT  news  directors  Gary  Thiher 
and  Mitch  Green.  It  is  probably  the 
most  interesting  and  comprehensive 
report  compiled  by  any  news  media 
on  the  rash  of  right  wing  terrorism 
in  Houston  that  eventually  cornered 
a  significant  quantity  of  national 
attention  and  got  this  radio  station 
bombed  off  the  air  twice. 

The  documentary  covers  the  peri- 
od from  Spring,  1968  to  early  '71. 
Those  interviewed  are  Klan  Grand 
Dragon  Frank  Converse,  Dist.  Atty. 
Carol  Vance,  Houston  police  Inspec- 
tor Harry  Caldwell,  Ralph  Conant 
of  the  Southwest  Center  for  Urban 
Research,  Fred  Brode  (who  sand- 
bagged his  house),  Mike  Condray  of 
the  Family  Hand,  Debby  Leonard 
of  the  SWP,  folks  from  Space  City! 
and  Pacifica  (remember  Pacifica?) 
and  many  more.  It  also  includes  the 
sad  sagas  of  Lee  Otis  Johnson  and 
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police-sniped  Carl  Hampton. 

The  tape  will  be  followed  by  a 
live  discussion  hosted  by  Thome 
Dreyer  and  Mitch  Green  with  re- 
cent update  taped  interviews  and 
live  guests.  It's  a  piece  of  Houston 
heritage  that's  not  to  be  missed. 

HOLA  AMIGOS ! 

Hola  Amigos  is  a  new  addition 
to  KPFT's  listening  fare  this  month. 
Marcello  Marini  (love  those  empan- 
adas!)  will  host  this  bilingual  bash 
each  Monday  eve  from  7:30  to  8 
p.m.  Aimed  primarily  at  Houston's 
massive  Spanish-speaking  colony, 
the  show  will  cover  news,  culture, 
public  service  and  community  pro- 
blems, international  affairs  and  will 
include  live  interviews  plus  live  and 
recorded  music  of  a  tasty  nature. 
Dr.  Carlos  Mansanto  will  join  Mar- 
cello  Marini,  who  also  produces 
and  hosts  a  show  on  Channel  1 1 , 
Sunday  mornings. 

DRIVE  TIME  NEWS 

During  the  month  of  August, 
KPFT  expanded  its  news  program- 
ming into  a  major,  two-hour  feature 
anchored  by  mania-master  Marty 
Manning  and  driven  by  the  hard 
labor  of  News  Director  Tom  Curtis 
and  his  gang. 

The  main  focus  of  the  5  to  7  p.m. 
weekday  show  is  to  bring  you  as 
much  vital  information  as  possible 


in  a  concentrated  form.  The  show 
includes  news  features,  human  in- 
terest stories,  guest  interviews,  im- 
promptu phone  calls  and  an  inter- 
twining of  music  to  smooth  it  all 
out. 

Some  of  the  people  who  were 
interviewed  on  the  drive  time  pro- 
gram during  the  past  month  are 
U.  S.  Rep.  Bob  Eckhardt,  political 
and  literary  critic  Dwight  McDonald, 
Sheriff  Jack  Heard,  Bill  Chandler  of 
the  United  Farm  Workers,  Paul  Erd- 
man,  author  of  "The  Billion  Dollar 
Sure  Thing,"  American  Party  guber- 
natorial candidate  Sam  McDonnell, 
State  Sen.  Chet  Brooks,  Common 
Cause  lobbyist  Buck  Wood  and 
more. 

At  the  present  time,  Marty  and 
Tom  are  setting  up  a  group  of  tele- 
phone correspondents  to  do  special 
reports  from  such  places  as  Inlet 
drug  crisis  center  and  Galveston 
Island. 

The  people  working  on  drive 
time  news  include  Tom  Curtis, 
Rolando  Rodriguez,  Harold  and 
Anita,  Steve  Hoffman,  Tracy  Geh- 
man  and  more.  We  might  even  be 
able  to  use  your  help. 

The  News  Department  is  seeking 
qualified  applicants  -  particularly 
women  -  for  volunteer  and  modest- 
ly paid  assignments.  Student  candi- 
dates for  paid  jobs  should  be  eligi- 
ble for  federal  work-study  grants. 
Applicants  should  call  News  Direc- 
tor Tom  Curtis  at  224-5331. 


■ 


DRIVE  TIME  NEWS  team  Marty  Manning  (left)  and  Tom  Curtis  (right). 
Photo  by  Richard  Pipes. 


BACK  ROOM  GROWS  UP 


Several  years  ago,  an  architect 
named  "Danny"  designed  studios 
for  KPFT:  an  air  control  room  with 
a  small  studio  on  one  side,  and  a 
large  studio  on  the  other  side  with 
its  own  control  room. 

His  design  was  quite  "sound"  and 
the  air  control  room  and  small  stu- 
dio were  promptly  finished.  With 
floating  floors  and  their  own  walls 
they  were  completely  insulated 
"rooms  within   rooms." 

Work  was  progressing  nicely  on 
the  big  studio  in  the  back  -  a  room 
where  bands  could  play;  a  room  also 
"within  a  room."  The  walls  went 
up,  the  floor  was  installed  on 
springs  and  plastic  discs  to  separate 
it  from  the  building  floor. 


The  crew  of  volunteer  workers 
sat  down  on  their  sawhorses,  took  a 
drink  of  beer,  maybe  puffed  a  num- 
ber and  smiled.  It  was  coming  right 
along. 

Wham!  The  left  wing  suddenly 
discovered  what  the  right  wing  was 
doing  and  all  the  money  allocated 
for  finishing  that  room  had  to  be 
used  to  replace  the  exploded  Pacifi- 
ca  transmitter. 

Well,  several  years  have  gone  by 
and  that  big  studio  will  never  be  " 
"finished."  But  now,  on  the  eve  of 
KPFT's  move  to  Lovett  Blvd.,  it 
will  finally  be  made  operable.  Over 
three  years  of  work  will  finally  re- 
sult in  about  three  months  of  studio 
time. 

Through  the  efforts  of  Hank  Lam, 
Mike  and  Cindy  Graves,  Mohannes, 

cont.  on  14 
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Right 

Along 


THREE  NEW  MEMBERS  of  the  KPFT  staff  are  Judy  Fitzgerald  (left),  Office  Manager, 
Pat  Faucheaux  (right),  Development,  and  Patricia  Smith  (sitting),  Promotion. 
Photo  by  Richard  Pipes. 

other  goodies,  01'  Bob. 

Helena  Josjiee,  one  of  our  volun- 
teer newswomen  this  summer  who 
specialised  in  cultural  and  inter- 
national news,  has  been  admitted 
to  the  School  of  Writing  at  Colum- 
bia University  in  New  York  City. 
She  reports  that  Kurt  Vonnegut  is 
one  of  eight  writers-in-residence  in 
the  two  year  program.  Helena  was  a 
resident  of  Bombay  who  worked 
for  newspapers  and  television  in 
India   before   coming   to   Houston. 

Deborah  Scott,  one  of  our  sum- 
mer evening  ■  newscasters,  has  left 
her  first  broadcasting  job  at  KPFT 
to  work  as  newswoman  for  KENR- 
AM.  She  will  be  responsible  for  six 
evening  newscasts  daily.  A  senior 
at  Texas  Southern  University,  she 
also  will  be  managing  editor  of  the 
TSU  Herald. 

Other  scenes:  Michael  (Banjo 
Kid)  Levine  is  still  galavantin'  a- 
round  the  country  but  his  char- 
ming presence  should  return  to  our 
midst  by  mid-month.  Oh-so-kindly 
Slowly  G.  joins  Thorn  Clark  in 
coordinating  KPFT  music  direction. 
Bill  Grant  jumps  aboard  in  the  pro- 
gramming area.  Former  Business 
Manager  Pat  Grealy  just  got  back 
from  New  England  and  is  now 
coordinating   subscriptions. 

Nadine  Eckhardt,  a  righteous  la- 
dy (who  makes  the  best  brownies 
in  town)  joins  our  advisory  board. 
She  is  the  wife  of  an  honorable  and 
decent  (oh,  rarity!)  U.  S.  Congress- 
man. 

Sri  Yurdini,  the  rotund  one, 
is  now  lounging  around  in  Lake 
Tahoe.      Sigh   .   .   . 


Comings  and  goings  pepper  the 
KPFT  staff  salad  (blue  cheese  please, 
cut  the  anchovies).  New  folk  in- 
clude three  fancy  ladies  —  Pat  Fau- 
cheaux, Patricia  Smith  and  Judy 
Fitzgerald.  Pat,  formerly  with  the 
Rice  Media  Center,  is  our  new 
Development  Director;  that  means 
it's  her  job  to  get  big  money  flow- 
ing into  our  coffers.  Patricia  Smith, 
a  corn-fed  Midwestern  gal  from 
Minnesota,  is  heading  up  the  Pro- 
motion area,  spreading  the  word 
about  our  antics.  Judy  Fitzgerald 
is  our  new  Office  Manager;  she 
worked  in  the  News  Department 
here  previously  and  was  on  the 
editorial  staff  of  the  now  defunct 
weekly  Space  City! 

Ryan  Bernard  is  now  Managing 
Editor  of  the  M-90-N.  Bernard,  a 
hang-dog  gentleman  of  the  Cajun 
persuasion,  was  formerly  a  techni- 
cal writer  and  editor.  Now  he's 
just  a  hard-ass. 

Joining  the  M-90-N  staff  as  adver- 
tising coordinator  is  Morgan  de  Ma- 
rigny,   who   replaces   Bobby  Eakin . 
Bobby  the  Rock  is  finally  taking  a 
more-than-deserved  extended  leave 
of  absence.    Send  us  post  cards. and 
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7am/MUSICAL  TROT 
with  Liselott  Babin 
2pm/MAGIC  COWBOY 
BAND  with  Big  John,  Good 
'01  Uncle  Bob  &  John  Craig 
7pm/BRIARPA  TCH  with 
Thome  Dreyer 
9pm  I  JAZZ  with  Arnell 
Stripling 


2: 30am /WATTS  WRITER'S 
WORKSHOP  -  Black  poetry 
7am/MUSICAL  TROT 
2pm/MAGIC  COWBOY 
BAND 

7pm/BRIARPA  TCH 
9pm  J  JAZZ 


15 


5pm  I  DRIVE  TIME  NEWS 
with  Marty,  Tom  &  the  gang 
7:30pm/HOLA  AMIGOSl 
Spanish  news  and  music 
with  Marcello  Marini 
8pm/DONNIE  JO  D.J. 
SHOW  with  Don  Sanders 
midnite /FRANK  ZAPPA 
music  &  rap  with  the  zap 


5pm /DRI VE  TIME  NE WS 

7:30pm/HOLA  AMIGOSl 

8pm/DONNIE  JO  D.  J. 

SHOW 

midnite  /MEL  BLANC  the 

voice  of  Porky  Pig 


7am /MUSICAL  TROT 
2pm /MA  GIC  CO  WBO  Y  'S 
7pm/BRIARPA  TCH  fea- 
tures "Space  City  Blues" 
rebroadcast  of  1 971  docu- 
mentary on  right-wing 
terrorism  in  Houston,  with 
live  commentary 
9pm/JAZZ  with  Arnell 
Stripling 


2:30am/JOANIE  WHITE- 
BIRD  poetry  reading  from 
the  Black  Arts  Center 
7am/MUSICAL  TROT 
2pm/  MA  GIC  CO  WBO  Y  'S 
6: 30pm / FOUR  TH  TO WER 
weekly  wrap  up 
7pm/BRIARPA  TCH 
9pm/JAZZ  with  Arnell 
Stripling 


7am/ MUSICAL  TROT 
2pm/ MAGIC COWBOY 
BAND  show 

6:30pm/FOURTH  TOWER 
weekly  wrap  up 
7pm/BRIARPATCH  with 
TJwrne  Dreyer 
9pm/JAZZ  with  Arnell 


T 
U 
E 
S 
D 
A 
Y 


llam/WANDERINGS  OF 
AN  AMERICAN  SADDHU 
David  Zeller  in  India 
5pm / DRIVE  TIME  NEWS 
midnite /JESSE  COLIN 
YOUNG  recorded  live  in 
California 
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II  am /UNCONSCIOUS  PSI 
ACTIVITY  with  Rex  Stan- 
ford 

5pm / DRIVE  TIME  NEWS 
9pm/ WHA  TE VER  BECAME 
OF  BUCK  R  OGERS?  in  ter- 
view 


noon/I  WON'T  STAND  FOR 

IT-  Theodore  Sturgeon  on 

ecology 

5pm/DRIVE  TIME  NEWS 

9pm/WHATEVER  BECAME 

OF  PINKY  LEE? 

good  question 

midnite /MIKE  NOCK  JAZZ 

BAND  recorded  in  Calif. 


W 
E 
D 
N 
E 
S 
D 
A 
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T 
H 
U 
R 
S 
D 
A 
Y 


llam/MEMORIES,  DREAM 
AND  REFLECTIONS 
excerpts  from  C.G.  Jung's 
autobiography 
Spm/DRIVE  TIME  NEWS 
9pm/LIVE  CONCERT  from 
Sand  Mountain 
midnite /CHICKEN  FEED 
with  Ray  Milland,  post-war 
suspense 


F 

R 

I 

D 

A 
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llam/MEMORIES,  DREAM 
AND  REFLECTIONS  contd 
5pm / DRIVE  TIME  NEWS 
8: 15pm / WILLIS  ALAN 
RAMSEY  live  from  Liberty 
Hall 

midnite /  YOKO  ONO  terror- 
izes London 
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11  am  / 1,001  NIGHTS  reading 
5pm / DRIVE  TIME  NEWS 
midnite /2462,  futuristic  sus- 
pense from  the  past 
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11  am / DR.  ROBERT 
WRIGHT  of  Biopsy  beme  tics 
Institute  plus  1,001  NIGHTS 
continued 

5pm / DRIVE  TIME  NEWS 
midnite /WHATEVER 
BECAME  OF  CAPTAIN 
VIDEO?  interview 


1  lam/MEMORIES,DREAM 

AND  REFLECTIONS 

concluded 

5pm / DRIVE  TIME  NEWS 

9pm / CRAZY  CAJUN  SHOW 

with  Huey  P.  Meaux 
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l:30am/CRUSADERS 
TEXAS  SPECIALS  with 
Stix  Hooper 

5pm/ DRIVE  TIME  NEWS 
7:30pm/HOLA  AMIGOSl 
8pm/DONNIE  JO  D.  J. 
1 1 :50pm/FOUR  TH  TO  WER 
OF  INVERNESS  begins 
midnite /DEA  TH  HAS  A 
SHADOW  suspense  from 
1949  with  Bob  Hope 
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1:30  am/JAMES  BALD- 
WIN an  open  letter  to 
Angela  Davis 

5pm / DRIVE  TIME  NEWS 
7:30pm/HOLA  AMIGOSl 
8pm/DONNIE  JO  D.  J. 
midnite /DA  VID  FR  YE  as 
interviewed  on  KPFK 


5pm / DRIVE  TIME  NEWS 
9pm/WHATEVER  BECAME 
OF  NICK  LUCAS?  with 
Henry  Kjellander 
midn  ite/BL  UE  AQUA  RIUS, 
the  best  of  -  with  Bhole  Ji 


IS 


5pm  I  DRIVE  TIME  NEWS 
ll:50pm/FOURTH  TOW- 
ER OF  INVERNESS 
midnite /THE  LODGER 
with  Peter  Lorre  as  Jack 
the  Ripper 


11  am / DR.  ROBERT 
WRIGHT  biopsy  beme  tics 
noon /THE  SOYBEAN 
and  you 

5pm / DRIVE  TIME  NEWS 
midnite  / HOYTAXTON 
interview  recorded  at  KPFT 


l:30am/WILLIE  MOORE 
Houston  bluesman  -  music 
and  interview 
5pm /DRIVE  TIME  NEWS 
7:30pm/HOLA  AMIGOS! 
8pm/DONNIE  JO  D.  J. 
midnite/  THEODORE 
STURGEON,  "I  Won't 
Stand  For  It!" 


noon / DOUG  SAHM  interv 
recorded  on  KPFT 
5pm / DRIVE  TIME  NEWS 
midnite  /FRANKENSTEIN 
from  1948  -  lights  out, 
please! 


I  lam  / DR.  ROBERT 
WRIGHT  plus  readings  from 
I CHING 

5pm/DRIVE  TIME  NEWS 
8: 15pm / LIBER  TY  HALL 
live  concert  to  be  announced 
1 1 :50pm/ FOUR  TH  TO  WER 
midnite /MIND  GAMES, 
Jean  Houston  talks  of  the 
psychedelic  experience 


11am/ 1,001  NIGHTS  contd 
5pm/ DRIVE  TIME  NEWS 
9pm /CRAZY  CAJUN  SHOW 


s 

A 
T 
U 
R 
D 
A 
Y 


noon /LIVE  MUSIC  prereco- 
ded  —  to  be  announced 
midnite /SHERLOCK  HOL- 
MES from  the  BBC 
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8:30am/DENNY  HALL 
interview  with  a  con-man 
noon /BRUCE  SPRING- 
STEEN recorded  live  at 
Liberty  Hall 

8pm /KINKY  FRIEDMAN 
&  THE  TEXAS  JEW  BOYS 
recorded  live  at  Sugarhill 
midnite  /SHERLOCK 
HOLMES 


5pm/DRIVE  TIME  NEWS 
9pm / CRAZY  CAJUN  SHOW 


8: 30am / DUMB  LUCK  IN 

TEXAS  the  FBI  in  peace 

and  war 

noon/JESSE  COLIN  YOUNG 

rerun 

8: 15pm / DUSTY  DRA PER  & 

THE  DRIFTERS  and  then 

9:30pm/FLASH  CADILLAC 

&  THE  CONTINENTAL 

KIDS  both  live  from  the  Hall 

midnite  /SHERLOCK 

HOLMES 


11am / I  CHING  readings 

continued 

5pm/ DRIVE  TIME  NEWS 

9pm /CRAZY  CAJUN  SHOW 


noon / KINKY  FRIEDMAN 

&  THE  TEXAS  JEW  BOYS 

rerun 

midnite / ELLER  Y  QUEEN, 

Armchair  Detective 


FM 
90 


KPFT  STAFF 


THORNE  DREYER 

General  Manager 

MARTY  MANNING 
Programming  Consultant/ 
Public  Affairs 

JOE  BLEAKIE 

Chief  Engineer 

JIM  KINNEY 

Business  Manager 

PAT  FAUCHEAUX 

Development 

PATRICIA  SMITH 

Promotion/ 
Public  Relations 

JUDY  FITZGERALD 

Office  Manager 

TOM  CURTIS 

News  Director 

GAIL  WILSON 

Music  Director 

THOM  CLARK 

Music  Director 


RYAN  BERNARD 

Radio  Guide 

MORGAN  DE  MARIGNY 

Radio  Guide 

BRUCE  LITVIN 

Operations/ 
Traffic 

CHARLES  PARK 

Production/ 
Operations 

LAWRENCE  JONES 

Production 

MICHAEL  LEVINE 

Production 

BILL  GRANT 

Programming 

JENIFER  PALMER 

Programming 

ROLANDO  RODRIGUEZ 

News 

STEVE  HOFFMAN 

News 

LISA  FARENTHOLD 

News 


HUEY  P.  MEAUX 
DON  SANDERS 
HAROLD  &  ANITA 
MARCELLO  MARINI 
ARNELL  STRIPLING 
JOHN  STUCKEY  and 

the  Magic  Cowboy  Band 
MITCH  GREEN 
SCOTT  CLUTHE 
WAYNE  VOGEL 
PATGREALY 
GAVAN  DUFFY 
BOBBY  EAKIN 
CONNIE  SHEA 
TINA  BRUCE 

VOLUNTEERS 

Debbie  &  Mary  Broraberg 

Sam  Curd 

Mike  Davis 

Tom  Evans 

Tracy  Gehman 

Fred  Helmrichs 

Bob  Henderson 

Barb  Jones 

Noelle  Kanady   . 

John  Katz 

Kathy  Tennell 

Joey  Le  Bourgeois 

Hank  Lam 


Ann  Lower 
Mark  Mason 
Thelma  Meltzer 
Moliannes 
Bill  Narum 
Mike  Perkins 
Richard  Pipes 
Jane  Polaski 
Sam  Sadler 
Ernest  Shawver 
Cheryl 
Los  Otros 

KPFT  LOCAL 
ADVISORY  BOARD 

Dupuy  Bateman 
Jody  B.  Crossley 
Diane  David 
Mike  Davis 
Dick  DeGuerin 
Nadine  Eckhardt 
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BACK  ROOM  cont.  from  11 

Mark    Mason,      Jim    Kinney,    Joe 
Bleakie   and  Morgan  and  the  girls, 
the  windows  have  finally  gone  in, 
the  control  room  has  been  rebuilt 
(an    excellent   job   by   Hank),   the 
doors  are  hung  and  the  floor  and 
the  walls  are  covered  with  carpeting, 
a  temporary  but  acceptable  .substi- 
tute for  high-quality  soundproofing. 
In   the    next    few    months   you 
should   be   hearing  more  carefully- 
produced     material    from    KPFT, 


more  local  bands  in  the  studio  and 
just  happier  people  on  the  radio. 
The  Black  Hole  is  no  more! 

—Marty  Manning 

WE    DUB    4EM 

Beginning  in  late  September,  we 
will  be  offering  a  customer  dubbing 
service  for  any  programs  to  which 
we  have  the  rights  at  time  of  broad- 
cast. We  will  make  these  programs 
available   to   you   on  quarter-track, 


1.5  mil  tape  at  the  rate  of  $7.50 
per  half-hour  and  $12  per  hour. 
Contact  Bruce  at  224-4000  in  order 
to  obtain  these  services. 

CALLING  ALL  VOLUNTEERS! 

Once  again,  KPFT  is  renewing  its 
call  for  volunteers.  Our  volunteer 
files  have  gotten  a  bit  out  of  date 
and  we  are  trying  to  compile  a 
current  list  of  people  who  are 
willing  to  help.  We  need  people 
who  are  willing  to  answer  phones 
in  the  evenings,  distribute  leaflets, 
radio  guides  and  posters,  help  with 
mailings,  do  typing  and  clerical 
work,   etc.     We  also  need  people 


with  trucks  to  do  occasional  hauling 
and  miscellaneous  exciting  jobs.  If 
you  want  to  help  KPFT  get  the  job 
done,  please  call  Judy  Fitzgerald  at 
224-4000  and  tell  her  what  you 
can  do  to  help. 


NEEDED:    Reliable  sales  rep.   for  incense 
distributor.  Established  accounts.  More 
accounts  means  larger  commissions. 
Contact  Gene  Kline,  c/o  General  Con- 
fusion, 406  Olney,  San  Antonio,  (512) 
828-7226 

FOR  SALE:    1969   VW.   Call   Ryan   at 
224-4000. 

[M-90-N  Classified  Ads.     Reasonable 
rates.     Call  Morgan  at  224-4000.1 
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SUNDAY 
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MONDAY 


Thorn  Clark  (contd) 


Lawrence  Jones 

Fly  by  Night 


Musical  Trot 
Mit  Liselott 


Ace  Paladin o 


Magic  Cowboy  Band 

Cosmic  Cowpokes 


Drivin'  Ivan 


The  Briarpatch 

Interviews  by  Thome  Dreyer 


Arnell  Stripling 
Jazz 


Arnell  Stripling  (contd) 


Lawrence  Jones 
Jazz 


Mandy  in  the  Morning 


Buffalo  Chip  Bob 


Bill  Grant 


Drive  Time  News 
Marty,  Tom,  et.  al. 


Hola  Amigos! 


Donnie  Jo  D.  J.  Show 

Don  Sanders 


Thorn  Clark 


TUES-THURS 
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Thorn  Clark  (contd) 


Lawrence  Jones 
Jazz 


Mandy  in  the  Morning 


Charlie  Park 


Bill  Grant 


Drive  Time  News 


The  Slowly  Grail 


Thorn  Clark 


FRIDAY 


i 


Thorn  Clark  (contd) 


Lawrence  Jones 
Jazz 


Mandy  in  the  Morning 


SATURDAY 


The  Mystery  Stranger 


Saturday  Morning, 
Oh,  Saturday  Morning. 


Wakeman 
(aka  spirit) 


Charlie  Park 


Bill  Grant 


Drive  Time  News 


Slowly  G. 


The  Crazy  Cajun  Sheaux 
with  Huey  P.  Meaux 


Ace  Paladino 


Charlie  Park 


Slowly  Grail 


Thorn  Clark 
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Foreplay 


from  2 

And  soon,  with  tiie  owner  of 
those  eyes,  struggling  so  to  figure 
my  inner  turmoils:  (so  driven,  this 
curious  young  man  lying  at  my 
bed,  cloaked  in  concepts  and  elec- 
tronic chaos).  "Just  a  couple  more 
notes  here.  Gotta  pull  this  thing 
together  .   .  ." 

Lest  all  the  soppy  sentiments 
expressed  above  make  you,  dear 
reader,  think  01'  Thome's  some 
sugary  Pollyana,  pay  due  credit  to 
the  suds  and  the  mania  of  the 
moment.  For  the  record:  I'm  also 
in  my  newly  managerial  hat,  often 
overwhelmed,  frazzled,  despondent, 
boggled  and/or  (name  your  favorite 
condition). 

But,  all  things  flung  into  that  hat 
and  jumbled  around  together,  I'm, 
well,  excited.  Sure,  money's  tight. 
Tempers  flare  and  morale  sags; 
socks  get  holes  and  somebody  talks 
off-mike.  But  look:  we  have  people 
working  in  areas  -  especially  pro- 
motion and  development  -  that 
have  been  almost  totally  ignored. 
And  there's  real  reason  to  look 
toward  rosy  financial  futures.  There 
is   a  house  on  Lovett  that's  just 


sitting  there  like  a  proud  puppy 
dog,  wailing  for  the  finest  of  broad-; 
cast  studios  to  be  created  within  its 
walls:  it's  a  warm  and  friendly  ptocc 
that  makes  even  a  con  finned  doub- 
ter respect  the  healing  power  of 
vibes. 

We  have  a  long-haul  vision  for  the 
first  time  and  are  busy  organizing 
concrete  pathways  to  our  fantasies. 
We  want  to  build  a  financial  base 
for  this  operation  that  will  make  it 
possible  for  us  to  breathe  freely 
and  to  lure  masters  of  the  elec- 
tronic art  into  our  midst.  And  to 
have  the  finest  toys  for  them  to 
play  with. 

We  want  to  explore  this  medium 
to  its  limits;  we  are  in  a  unique 
position  -  free  of  the  traditional 
bonds  of  commercial  dictates  that 
format  most  radio  trips  into  ticky- 
tack  boxes.  And  we  are  free  of  the 
stodgy  antebellum  sensibilities  that 
make  most  educational  broadcast 
outlets  about  as  exciting  as  Jeb 
Stuart  Magruder  (bless  his  heart). 

Babble-on,  Dreyer.  Or,  perhaps, 
seek  slumber  (and  those  eyes?). 
Let  your  readers  be,  kind  sir.  There 
are  other  scenes  in  this  mag,  and 
they  too  beckon. 

Onward,  then.  Pages  like  nothing 
better  than  to  be  turned. 


Crazy  Cajun 
Turns  One 


Huey  Meaux  explains  it  like  this: 
"The  first  thing  I  remember  in  life 
was  this  little  girl  bending  down, 
and  that  thing  down  there  bothered 
me.  I  said,  'Hmm.  I  ain't  got  one  of 
them  things.  I'm  gonna  have  to  ex- 
plore that.'  And  that  led  me  into 
music." 

These  days  Huey  is  a  record  pro- 
ducer who  has  helped  bring  to  fame 
such  people  as  Doug  Sahm,  Johnny 
and  Edgar  Winter  and  many  others. 
But  he  is  better  known  as  "The 
Crazy  Cajun"  to  listeners  of  his  reg- 
ular Friday  night  show  on  KPFT. 

Huey  has  been  on  the  air  for  one 
year   now,   ever  since  he  was  ap- 
proached last  September  by  former 


KPFT  manager  Larry  Yurdin.  He  re- 
lated the  story  this  way:  "I  thought 
Larry  was  one  of  them  crazies,  you 
know.  Just  somebody  who  wanted 
to  try  to  get  over  there  and  get  into 
the  studios  for  something.  When 
he  told  me  he  wanted  me  to  be  on 
the  radio,  I  said,  'If  you  ain't  afraid 
of  getting  run  out  of  town,  I'll  go.' 
So  he  says,  'Come  on.'  " 

Actually,  this  isn't  the  first  time 
that  Huey's  had  a  radio  show.  He 
and  his  father  used  to  have  a  band 
called  the  "Rambling  Aces"  which 
played  on  KPAC  in  Port  Arthur 
many  years  ago.  It  was  during  this 
period  that  people  began  to  write 
to   Huey   addressing  him   as  "the 


Huey  P.  Meaux  himself. 

crazy  Cajun."  He  later  used  that  ti- 
tle when  he  started  his  own  music 
publishing  company  and  most  re- 
cently for  his  KPFT  radio  show. 

It  was  that  initial  exposure  on 
KPAC  which  led  Huey  and  his  dad 
to  a  recording  session  in  Crowley, 
La.,  where  he  was  first  exposed  to 
the  recording  business.  He  was  so 
fascinated  by  hearing  his  own  music 
thrown  back  at  him  by  the  tape  ma- 
chines that  he  hung  around  for  a 
few  days  trying  to  figure  it  all  out. 
The  results  of  that  session  were  that 
the  Rambling  Aces  put  out  a  region- 
al  hit   on   JIN  records   and   Huey 
gained  a  fascination  with  recording 
that  has  never  left  him. 

One  day,.  Huey  was  messing  a- 
round  the  studio  back  at  KPAC  in 
Port  Arthur  when  a  young  man  who 
called  himself  Jivin'  Gene  walked  in 
and  asked  if  Huey  could  record  him 
like  the  Rambling  Aces  had  been 
recorded.  So  Huey  rigged  up  a  re- 
cording  session   using   two   micro- 
phones. He  put  Jivin'  Gene  off  in 
the  bathroom  with  one  mike  to  get 
proper   voice   separation.    And  he 
hung  the  other  mike  on  a  boom  o- 
ver  the  five  pieces  in  the  band,  pla- 
cing the  drummer  off  in  a  corner 
away   from  the  rest  of  the  instru- 
ments. Thus  began  his  career  as  a 
record  producer. 

Through    their    recordings  and 
their    radio    show,    the    Rambling 
Aces  became  popular  to  such  an  ex- 
tent  that  one  young  man,   Doug 
Sahm,  used  to  drive  down  on  week- 
ends from  San  Antonio  to  Winnie, 
Tex.,  where  Huey  worked  as  a  part- 
time  barber.  Huey  later  got  Doug 
and  his  friends  started  in  the  music 


Photo  by  Richard  Pipes. 

business  as  the  Sir  Doug  Quintet. 
Huey  was  also  booking  bands  for  a 
regular   teenage   hop  in  Beaumont, 
Tex.  One  of  the  groups  he  booked 
often  was  a  local  parr  by  the  name 
of  Johnny  and  Edgar  Winter,  who 
later  went  on  to  become  superstars. 
Huey  has  a  lot  of  old  tapes  of  John- 
ny and  Edgar  lying  around  Sugar- 
hill  Studios,  his  current  8  and  16- 
track  facilities.  Some  of  the  people 
recording  at  Sugarhill  these  days  are 
Floyd  Tillman,  Freda  and  the  Fire- 
dogs,  Alvin  Crow,  and  Barbara  Lynn. 

Huey  has  his  radio  show,  too, 
which  is  the  most  popular  show  on 
KPFT  in  terms  of  listener  response. 
Huey  says  "My  show's  my  joy.  It's 
my  release  for  the  week,  when  I  can 
be  the  real  me."  And  when  Huey 
releases,  he  really  lets  go. 

It  seems  that  when  he  first  came 
here  a  year  ago,  former  station  man- 
ager Larry  Yurdin  tried  to  persuade 
him  to  tone  down  his  act,  to  sound 
more  like  the  subdued  FM  disc 
jockey.  But  Huey  admits  that  one 
night  he  got  a  little  loaded  before 
he  came  on  the  air  and  that  night  he 
really  let  loose.  Since  then  there 
has  been  no  other  show  which  can 
compare  with  his  for  sheer  energy 
and  soul. 

And  the  response  has  been  over- 
whelming. Every  week  before  his 
show,  Huey  has  to  arrive  two  hours 
early  in  order  to  read  all  of  his  fan 
mail.  There  are  times  on  Friday 
nights  when  all  eight  of  KPFT's  re- 
quest lines  are  lit  up  and  flashing  so 
that  it  takes  a  crew  of  four  people 
just  to  answer  phones. 

cont.  on  24 


Romance 


cont.  from  1 

night  and  tired,  he  saw  by  her  lights  that 
she  was  still  awake-in  all  probability  ex- 
pecting him  to  entertain  her.  This  repulsed 
him. 

Carter  decided  to  have  a  talk  with  her, 
without  mentioning  lunch,  to  tell  her  about 
the  excursion  he  was  planning  for  her. 
Leaving  the  food  he  had  hoped  to  enjoy 
without  Baxter  Cooper's  dyspeptic  pre- 
sence, he  returned  to  his  office  only  long 
enough  to  sign  some  letters  and  cancel  all 
appointments  for  the  day. 

The  morning  mail  was  still  on  the  silver 
tray  in  the  entrance  hall  where  the  maid 


had  put  it.  Listlessly,  Carter  looked  at  a 
coarse  brown  envelope  addressed  to  him. 
His  curiosity  perked  up  as  he  read  the 
sender:  Hotel  Seaview,  Seaport  City. 
He  remembered  the  quaint  hotel-Ruth's 
choice-run  by  an  elderly  couple;  the  large 
room  with  the  canopied  bed  whose  blank- 
ets had  a  faint  camphor  odor,  which  Ruth 
counteracted  by  squirting  perfume  around. 
The  next  day  he  had  a  case  of  hayfever  as 
never  before. 

Their  "honeymoon  haven"  Ruth  called 
it  as  they  sat  down  before  the  fireplace  that 
first  evening,  watching  the  flames  after  a 
chilly  walk  along  the  deserted  beach.  Ruth 
had  been  happy  and  very  receptive  to  his 
lovemaking.    Carter  had  smiled  indulgently 


when  she  stopped  the  grandfather  clock  on 
the  mantle  with  the  remark  that  clocks  are 
greedy  inventions,  feasting  on  what  is  most 
precious  to  people:  their  time. 

Carter  turned  the  envelope  over  several 
times,  wondering  whether  this  was  only  a 
coincidence,  her  lie  and  the  letter.  Sud- 
denly he  grinned.  Sentimental  Ruth  had 
spent  a  few  days  at  the  beach  to  relive  the 
past,  and  she  had  left  something  behind, 
as  usual.  She  always  forgot  accessories  not 
attached  to  her  person. 

Carter  slit  the  envelope  open.  A  note  and 
a  neck  tie  fell  out.  An  abstract  design  in 
loud  colors,  so  offensive  to  his  sense  of 

cont.  on  16 
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COM.  from  IS 

sight  lie  felt  cross-eyed.  What  ghastly  taste 
lie  thought.  He  dropped  the  cravat  on  the 
table  and  picked  up  the  letter.  His  eyes 
skimmed  over  the  spidery  script.  Uncom- 
prehending, he  frowned,  then  reread: 

Dear  Sir, 

When  the  maid  cleaned  the 
room  occupied  by  you  and  your 
wife,  she  found  under  the  bed 
this  tie,  wrapped  around  the  pen- 
dulum of  the  clock.  I  thought 
you'd   like   it   back 

Yours  truly. 

The  signature  was  scribbled,  but  Carter, 
wasn't  interested  in  "yours  truly's"  ident- 
ity anyway.  He  checked  the  tie  for  a  clue 
to  ownership.  He  smelled  it  and  got  a  whiff 
of  English  Leather  and  camphor.  This  cer- 
tainly didn't  tell  him  much,  except  that  the 
hotel  still  used  camphor  in  their  storage 
closets.  Feeling  a  sudden  draft,  he  looked 
up  and  saw  Ruth  closing  the  entrance  door. 
When  she  spotted  the  tie  Carter  held  dang- 
ling between  thumb  and  middle  finger,  red 
blotches  spread  over  her  face  and  neck.  She 
looked  miserable  and  leaned  against  the 
door  jamb  for  support. 

Carter  studied  her.  Her  dull,  coffee-bean 
colored  hair  was  fashioned  in  a  French 
twist,  looking  old-maidish  on  her.  The 
smart  outfit  did  nothing  for  her  dumpy 
figure,  and  the  modish  low-heeled  shoes  ac- 
centuated her  heavy  legs. 

Carter  sighed.  Ruth  was  a  caricature  of 
an  adulteress,  but  she  was  guilty. 

"Who  is  he?"  Carter  held  the  neck  tie 
higher. 

Ruth  remained  silent. 

"Anyone  I  know?"  He  paused  while  she 
looked  at  him  mutely.  "Whoever  he  is," 
Carter  said,  "he  has  a  lot  of  nerve,  using 
my  wife  and  my  name.  Assuming  by  this 
atrocious  creation  that  the  man  in  question 
is  a  gigolo,  I  would  like  to  know  how  much 
you  paid  him.  Of  my  money!" 

Her  lips  twitched,  but  her  voice  was  con- 
trolled. "You  put  a  price  tag  on  everything, 
Carter.  You  don't  believe  in  love." 

Skeptical,  he  raised  his  eyebrows.  "Do 
you  Ruth?" 

"Yes,  I  do.  But  you  won't  understand." 

"Maybe  not,"  he  agreed.  "One  thing  is 
clear,  though.  You've  slept  with  another 
man.  You  can't  deny  that." 

"I  won't"  she  said,  tiredly.  "What  dif- 
ference does  it  make  anyway.  He  only  took 
what  you  rejected." 

"True.  So  true."  Carter  held  the  tie 
against  his  chest  as  if  trying  it  for  size. 
"Thank  you,  Ruth,"  he  said  with  phony 
sincerity.  "This  tie  is  just  right  for  my  suit. 
My  divorce  suit  against  you,  that  is." 

Ruth  was  staring  blankly  as  if  she  hadn't 
heard  anything.  Her  hands  .twisted  the 
gloves.  Carter  stuffed  the  letter  and  tie 
back  into  the  envelope.  "You  should  be 
ashamed  of  yourself,  Ruth,"  he  said  pious- 
ly. "As  a  married  woman  you  have  certain 
responsibilities  like  love,  honor  and  obey. 
Not  putting  horns  on  your  hard  working, 


loyal  husband.  Indeed  not." 

Her  lack  of  response  irritated  him.  So 
what  if  he  meant  to  use  the  weapon  she 
gave  him,  but  did  she  have  to  be  so  meek? 

"You'll  hear  from  my  lawyer,"  he  said 
grandly,  watching  her.  He  felt  like  shaking 
her  hard,  just  to  get  a  rise  out  of  her.  "Un- 
der the  circumstances  the  settlement  will 
be  small.  Really,  I  owe  you  nothing." 

The  gloves  dropped  from  her  hands.  This 
figures,  he  thought.  The  money  angle  is  her 
vulnerable  spot.  Ruth  too  was  no  exception 
in  the  marital-extraction  game. 

"I'll  allow  you  the  benefit  of  a  small 
trust  fund,"  he  said  in  conclusion.  "The  in- 
come will  be  adequate  for  your  basic  needs. 
With  the  exclusion  of  certain  tender  ser- 
vices. You  can't  expect  me  to  finance  your 
sex  life,  you  know.  Or  shell  out  for  anniver- 
sary trips  with  some  bum  who  wears  crazy 
ties." 

Carter  patted  the  envelope.  Ruth  took  a 
few  uncertain  steps  till  she  steadied  herself 
against  a  small  table  that  served  as  a  base 
for  the  large  vase  with  his  anniversary  roses. 
Carter  felt  no  pity  for  her.  Ruth  had  made 
her  bed,  now  let  her  repent  in  it.  He  whis- 
tled as  he  left  the  hall. 

In  his  study,  Carter  fixed  himself  a  drink 
to  celebrate  his  liberation  from  a  trap.  Lord, 
he  was  lucky!  If  Ruth  had  found  out  about 
Irena,  a  divorce  suit  would've  cost  him  a 
mint.  But  another  thing!  With  Ruth  he  was 
also  losing  his  protection.  Once  free,  he 
must  watch  his  step  because  females  always 
like  to  latch  onto  a  good  thing,  such  as  one 
Carter  Hathfield.  He  tilted  his  glass,  half 
closing  his  eyes.  Viva  Irena! 

It  occured  to  him  that  he  should  send 
Irena's  husband,  Baxter  Cooper,  a  get-well 
card.  After  all,  a  man  had  to  take  proper 
precaution  against  new  troubles,  be  it  ul- 


cers or  marriage. 

As  Carter  threw  hfe  -id  back  to  drain 
his  glass,  he  saw  a  da  .hadow  swooping 
down  on  him  and  fe!'  e  queer  sensation 
of  having  come  apart  in  the  center  of  his 
scalp.  His  knees  sagge d :  he  fell  to  the  moss- 
green  carpet.  As  soon  as  he  was  able  to 
focus  again  through  a  red  haze,  he  saw 
Ruth  on  her  knees  cry  mg,  a  jagged  piece  of 
the  hall  vase  in  her  hand,  aimed  at  him. 

"Ruth!"  Carter  cried,  alarmed.  "Don't 
do  that!  You'll  get  the  chair  for  murder." 
Her  eyes  were   wild,  without  comprehen- 
sion. Carter  grabbed  her  wrist  in  an  effort 
to  wrestle  the  lethal  shard  from  her. 

"Come  to   your   senses,   Ruth,"  he  im- 
plored. "I  didn't  mean  what  I  said.  You 
know   I   didn't.    I  was  only  teasing  you." 
With  all  his  remaining  strength  he  bent  her 
arm   until  her  elbow  rested  on  the  floor. 

"Who  was  the  man,  Ruth?"  he  asked 
cunninglv  trying  to  catch  her  off  guard 
and  extract  the  weapon  from  her.  Just 
when  he  thought  he  was  succeeding,  loss 
of  blood  caused  him  to  feel  faint  and  he  re- 
laxed his  hold. 

She  med  closer  over  his  face,  peering 
at  him  as  if  from  a  great  distance. 

"The  man?"  she  asked,  vaguely.  "Funny, 
that  you  shouldn't  know.  You  have  so 
much  common  with  him.  For  instance 
his   wiie,  Irena.   He's  Baxter  Cooper,  of 

COWSe." 

With  a  shudder,  she  dropped  the  shard. 
Her  tears  fell  silently  on  his  paling  face. 

[Lisel'tt  Babin  hosts  our  Sunday  morning 
German  music  show.  Musical  Trot  with 
Liselott.  We  recently  discovered  that  for 
some  years  she  has  been  writing  fiction  for 
men 's  magazines  under  a  pseudonym.! 
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Bucks 
And  Balls 


by  Jim  Strong 

"No  Freedom-No   Football."  I 
saw   that   bumper   sticker  on   the 
back  of  a  shiny,  white  Olds  head- 
ing down  the  street  the  other  day. 
Two  of  the  four  riders  in  the  car 
were  blond  cuties.  The  third  was 
a  recognizable  Houston  Oiler  -  on 
strike,   no   doubt.   Now  there's  a 
prison  more  than  a  few  American 
males  would  like  to  be  locked  up  in 
for    a    while.    So   why    are    these 
football  players  on  strike,  threaten- 
ing   to    rob    us   of  the   vicarious 
thrill  of  victory  and  the  agony  of 
defeat? 

To  hear  the  NFL   owners  talk, 
the   players   are   money-hungry  be- 
hemoths who  work  a  few  months 
a  year,  draw  fat  salaries  and  spend 
it  all  on  the  "delights  of  the  flesh" 
in  the  off-season. 

These  same  owners  don't  talk 
too  much  about  the  huge  tax  write- 
offs some  of  them  enjoy  individual- 
ly or  corporately  on  their  teams 
and  players.  Or  about  what  happens 
when  your  contract  expires  and 
you  have  no  knees  left. 

But  when  there's  more  than  one 
game  in  town,  those  owners  always 
seem  to  come  up  with  a  variety  of 
enticements.  Wine,  women,  song, 
business  opportunities,  luxury  cars, 
hard  coin  and  (as  a  last  resort  in 
some  cases)  a  piece  of  the  action 
are  not  unknown  inducements  in 
the  big-money  bruise  business. 

So  who's  right  and  who's  wrong, 
and  where  did  it  all  begin?  In 
high  school.  Fortunately,  the  tru- 
ancy laws  and  the  neighborhood 
public  school  system  keep  the  flesh 
peddling  low-key  until  graduation 
nears.  Then  the  recruiting  game 
begins  in  earnest. 

College  coaches  hunker  down  at 
the  starting-line,  airplane  tickets  in 
hand,  waiting  like  the  formula-west- 
ern settlers  for  the  land  rush  to 
start  so  they  can  stake  a  claim. 
And  then,  at  a  specified  time,  it's 
"open  season"  and  the  slow  (or 
less  well-heeled)  coaches  are  left  at 
the  starting  line  in  a  wake  of 
choking,  high-test  727  fumes. 

Not  everybody  plays  it  like  John 
Wayne,  however.  Once  in  a  while 
a  particularly  inept  (remember  the 
Spartan  view  of  theft?)  recruiter  is 
caught  green-handed  and  a  univer- 


sity finds  itself  on  NCAA  probation. 
Like  Bach's  Goldberg  variations,  a 
particular  recruiting  violation  may 
prove  novel,  but  the  theme  is  the 
same:  "Get  the  Body." 

In  theory,  the  NCAA  is  supposed 
to  limit  the  rewards  available  to 
college   athletes   to  tuition,  room 
and  board,  books  and  laundry  mon- 
ey (usually  a  total  of  $15  a  month). 
The  $15  doesn't  begin  to  cover  the 
cost  of  platform  shoes,  knit  suits  or 
the  mag-wheeled,  high-performance 
cars  being  driven  on  college  camp- 
uses   by   many  highly-sought    ath- 
letes. Generous  alumni  and  backers 
cover  these  costs,  and  the  backbone 
of  these  groups  are  the  business  and 
professional  people  -  the  over-the- 
hill,  over-the-white-belt  crowd . 

Now  there  is  nothing  essentially 
wrong  with  white  shoes,  or  purple 
pants,  or  Pontiacs,  or  those  who 
choose  to  sport  them.  In  a  pluralist- 
ic society,  there  should  be  room 
for  those  who  drool  and  fawn  at 
the  drop  of  a  ball  and  those  who 
are  horrified  at  the  very  thought  of 
human  bodies  bumping  together  in 
anger  or  competition  in  order  to 
live  together  in  peace.  But  it  takes 
money  to  run  today's  collegiate 
sports  programs.  Lots  of  money. 
And  that  is  why  there  is  a  need  for 
a  reasoned  evaluation  of  the  present 
system  of  financing  and  its  effects. 

Some   say   things   have  already 
gone   too   far-that   college  sports 
(especially  football)  have  created  a 
self-perpetuating   cycle   of  money- 
glut.   Such  critics  would  say  that 
sports  are  not  played  for  the  gener- 
al welfare  of  the  students  or  for  fun. 
Rather,  they  are  played  to  win,  to 
boost  the  ego  of  potential  contribu- 
tors and  to  put  the  name  of  the 
university  before  the  public. 

Actually,  very  few  college  athlet- 
ic programs  make  money  on  their 
own;  most  are  subsidized  by  stu- 
dent fees  (often  involuntary  in  na- 
ture) collected  by  the  university  at 
registration. 

The  theory  of  how  a  winning 
team  makes  money  for  a  college  is 
not  unreasonable.  More  than  a  few 
psychologists  lean  to  the  view  that 
American  culture  has  become  pro- 
gressively more  voyeuristic  than  par- 
ticipatory.   In   other  words,   more 
people    tend    to    get    their  jollies 
from  watching  other  people  do  it 
than  from  doing  it  themselves. 


The  concept  of  group  identifica- 
tion with  a  local  sports  team  is  also 
proven.  Consider  Philadelphia  and 
their    hapless    football    team,    the 
Eagles.  When  the  citv  finally  got  a 
winner  in  the  Flyers  hockey  team, 
it   went   collectively   berserk.   You 
can  bet  that  far  more  people  know 
who  is  the  Dolphins'  fullback  than 
can  identify  the  current  mayor  of 
Miami. 

Calculating  just  how  much  more 
money  (if  any)  collegiate  sports 
generates  for  a  school  than  it  costs 
is  another  matter.  But  somebody 
on  the  Board  of  Regents  and  in  the 
Administration  is  obviously  buying 
the  premise. 

The  point  to  which  this  leads  is 
that  most  of  the  players  entering 
the  pro  sports  market  today  are 
products  of  a  system  that  empha- 
sizes enticements  to  participate  and 
then  stresses  the  value  of  winning 
above  all  else.  Some  players  enter- 
ing the  pros  still  operate  on  the 
simple  level  of  getting  the  goodies. 
These  are  the  easiest  and  often  least 
expensive  to  please.  Unhappiness  in 
their    case    tends  to   result    from 
jealousy   that   somebody  else  got 
"more"  or  "better." 

Still  others  have  progressed  to 
the  point  of  thinking  about  where 
the  owners  got  their  wherewithal. 
These  players  want  to  know  what's 
in  the  "treasure  room"  and  how 
much  of  it  they  helped  to  put 
there. 

Both  of  these  types  of  players 


would  probably  take  the  same  stand 
as  the  owners  but  more  for  the 
sake  of  greed. 

While  some  owners  may  be  a 
bit  greedy,  their  resistance  to  the 
so-called  "freedom  issues"  is  pro- 
bably much  more  a  case  of  desire 
for  predictability  and  control-the 
necessity  to  "keep  the  natives  in 
line." 

Freedom    is    not    necessarily    a 
false  or  hollow  issue  either.    Some 
players  might  even  be  willing  to 
take   less   money  and  have  more 
freedom.  And  more  than  one  pro 
team   has   been   stifled   by  heavy- 
handedness  in  the  front  office  or  a 
coach's  collegiate  approach  to  play- 
er relations. 

Sports  still  remains  a  haven  for 
those  who  like  to  make  arbitrary 
decisions,  take  the  view  that  "either 
you're  with  us  or  against  us,"  and 
generally  promote  group-think. 
That's  true  from  high  school  to  the 
pros.  That's  one  reason  some  people 
don't  like  Howard  Cosell. 

I  can  recall  a  Cougar  football 
player  telling  the  UH  campus 
paper's  sports  editor:  "Coach  thinks 
your  hair's  getting  too  long."  And 
I  remember  a  local  pro  team's 
publicity-man  standing  over  the 
shoulder  of  a  Post  writer  as  he 
typed  his  story  at  the  game. 

Which  brings  us  to  another,  close- 
ly-related subject:  the  role  of  the 
media  in  sports.  Just  how  "kept" 
are  sportswriters  and  sportscasters? 
More  on  that  next  issue. 
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WEED:      ADVENTURES     OF     A 
DOPE  SMUGGLER  By  Jerry  Kam- 
stra.    Photographs    by  Eugene  An- 
thony. Harper  &  Row,  1974.  267 
pp. 

Jerry  Kamstra  started  smuggling 
in    1962.    He   was   busted   on   the 
border  in    1966,  but  in  the  mean- 
time had  become  one  of  the  largest- 
volume    suppliers    of    high-quality 
marijuana   in   the   Bay  area  from 
Monterey    to    Marin    County.    To 
extricate   himself  from  arrest,  he 
convinced  a  customs  officer  named 
Speedy  Blue  that  a  Mexican  named 
Gordo  paid  him  $250  and  promised  .. 
$250    more    to    drive   a   car   from 
Guaymas  to  L.A.  and  that  he  had 
no  idea  the  car  was  loaded  with  250 
kilos   of  Michoacan  mota.  Speedy 
Blue  bought  the  story  and  Kamstra 
got    off   on    five    years    probation. 
Counting    his    blessings,     Kamstra 
went  home  to  Big  Sur  and  stayed 
straight-for  a  while,  anyway. 

In  1968,  Life  magazine  ap- 
proached Kamstra  with  a  straight 
proposition.  The  youth  revolution 
was  in  full  swing  and  marijuana  use 
was  mushrooming.  Life  wanted  to 
photograph  the  entire  marijuana 
industry  from  its  growth  in  fields 
in  the  Mexican  Sierras,  through  its 
cultivation,  harvesting,  packaging 
and  shipping,  to  the  final  destina- 
tion of  weed  on  the  streets.  Kam- 
stra, an  aspiring  writer,  was  to 
write  the  story  and  Eugene  An- 
thony, a  Life  regular,  would  do 
photography.  Kamstra's  years  of 
living  in  Mexico  and  smuggling 
weed  would  provide  the  expertise 
and  contacts. 

Life  provided  $5,000  in  advance 
and  Kamstra  set  off  for  Mexico  to 
renew  old  acquaintances.  Kamstra's 
former  partner,  Jesse,  was  still  in 
the   business   but   dealt   only  with 


brokers,  not  the  farmers  (marijuan- 
os).    So  the  pair  had  to  find  new 
contacts  in  the  mountain  states  of 
Guerrero  and  Nayarit. 

It    wasn't    easy    convincing    the 
marijuanos  to  allow  themselves  to 
be  photographed,  but  Kamstra  fin- 
ally broke  the  ice  with  a  Polaroid 
and  dozens  of  boxes  of  film.  The 
farmers  were  soon  standing  in  line 
for  their  portraits,  which  Kamstra 
handed  out  like  party  favors.  They 
hardly  noticed  Jesse,  and  later  An- 
thony, snapping  away  with  Nikons 
and    Leicas.    Since   magic   pictures 
didn't   come   out,  the  farmers  rea- 
soned that  Jesse  and  Anthony  were 
only  practicing. 

Photographing      the      marijuana 
fields  proved   more   difficult.   The 
owner  of  one  field  refused  permis- 
sion to  shoot  pictures  but  offered 
to   sell  his  crop  for  $3,000.  Kam- 
stra decided  to  buy  the  field  with 
the  Life  money,  finance  the  smug- 
gling   with    more    money    from    a 
friendly  rock  group,  get  the  story 
and  turn  a  profit!  The  crop  yielded 
1700  pounds  of  marijuana,  Kamstra 
and  Jesse  split  $184,700  net  profit 
and    Life    folded    before    it   could 
print   the   story. 

The  book  that  resulted  contains 
much  more  than  an  interesting,  in- 
formative  story  about  dope  smug- 
gling  (though   it   would   be  worth 
buying  just  for  that).  Through  the 
effective  but  sometimes  confusing 
use  of  flashbacks  and  reminiscence, 
Kamstra  chronicles  the  modern  so- 
cial   history    of  Mexico   from   the 
mid-fifties  to    1974. 

Kamstra  disdains  the  plastic  life 
in  Acapulco.  His  love  is  the  campe- 
sino,  the  peon,  the  simple  existence 
in  the  villages.  And  he  writes  about 
it  with  as  much  authority  as  he 
does  smuggling.  He  fully  under- 
stands   the    meaning    of   "Macho" 


and  capably  explains  it-a  difficult 
task. 

An  excellent  glossary  will  enable 
the. reader  to  hold  his  own  at  any 
counter-culture  cocktail  party  (if 
such  anomaly  exists),  or  impress 
his  square  friends.  The  origin  of 
Acapulco  Gold,  Guadalajara  Green, 
Yucatan  Red,  Nayarit  Yellow,  even 
Zacatecas  Purple  (!)  is  explained  in 
simple  terms. 

Here's   something  you  probably 
didn't  know:   Colas  de  Zona  (fox- 
tails) comprise  only  the  tops  of  the 
plant  and  contain  seventy  to  eighty 
per  cent  of  all  the  resin.  Marijuanos 
who  care  separate  the  colas  from 
the  leaves,  stems  and  seeds  and  sell 
them  separately  in  bulk  form.  The 
rest  of  the  plant  is  bricked  up  and 
sold  to  the  indiscriminate  smuggler 
or  dealer,   while   the   quality  men, 
like   Kamstra,   deal   only  with  the 
tops.   (Those  in  the  know  call  all 
bricked  weed  Culiacan  Garbage,  Ti- 
juana   Regular  or  Johnson   Grass). 

Kamstra  confirms  the  popular 
notion  that  no  central  organization 
controls  the  marijuana  industry 
The  largest  operating  group  is 
known  as  El  Sindicato  Texas,  a 
group  of  Mexican-Americans  oper- 
ating in  the  Southwest.  But  even 
this  group  only  controls  its  own 
business,  buying  from  brokers  and 
selling  to  dealers.  You  see,  the 
industry  is  rather  well-structured: 
the  marijuanos  are  totally  indepen- 
dent, although  aided  with  fertilizers 
and  irrigation  equipment  by  the  bro- 
kers who  provide  the  smugglers 
with  packaged  lots.  Most  smugglers 
don't  deal  and  vice-versa. 

The  incredibly  rapid  growth  in 
pot  demand  has  so  far  prevented 
any  organization  from  taking  over. 
In  1967,  some  90,000  pounds  of 
marijuana  was  intercepted  at  the 
border.     In    1970,    over    500,000 


graphic  by  Tom  Evans 

pounds.  Kamstra  says  only  five  per 
cent    of    the    traffic    gets    busted, 
which    means    some    ten    million 
pounds   got   through  in    1970-and 
that  was  four  years  ago. 

Of  course,  despite  all  the  excite- 
ment and    financial   gain    of  smug- 
gling or  dealing  dope,  there  are  only 
two  kinds  of  people  involved:  those 
who  have  already  been  busted  and 
those  who  are  going  to  be.  Kamstra 
recognizes  this  but  says  he's  now 
clean.  Hasn't  he  taken  a  big  risk  in 
printing   a   detailed  journal  of  his 
smuggling  trip?  Could  his  probation 
be    revoked    on    the   basis   of  this 
book?  Could  he  be  indicted?  Nope. 
His    probation    was   over   in    1971, 
and  in  1973  the  five  year  statute  of 
limitations   barred   his  prosecution 
for  the  1968  trip.  The  dealer  gets 
away  with  the  goods. 
-Dick  DeGuerin 

I  Dick  DeGuerin  is  a  member  of  the 
KPFT  local  advisory  board  and  law 
partner  of  Percy  Foreman.! 

CONN  ALLY:  The  Adventures  of 
Big  Bad  John.  By  Charles  Ashman. 
Morrow.  305  pages. 

Of  the  more  flashy  figures  of  Tex- 
as  politics   none   are   in   the  same 

class  as  John  Bowden  Connally  Jr. 
Ashman  retells  the  adventures  and 
escapades  of  our  former  governor 
and  now  Republican  convert  with 
a  direct  style  which  makes  for  en- 
joyable reading.  To  wit:  "Nixon 
needed  a  high-level  huckster  on  his 
staff  who  could  sell  his  'dynamic, 
new,  expansive  economic  program 
[along  with  his  new  legislature  pro- 
posals] to  the  press,  the  Congress, 
the  business  community  and  the  na- 
tion' John  Connally  was  a  natural." 
The  book  is  filled  with  such  astute 
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observations  (not  only  about  Con- 
nally). 

Ashman  spends  little   time  with 
the  minor  details-birth,  childhood, 
education,    etc.— instead   concentra- 
ting on  Connally's  major  exploits  in 
the    business    and    political    arena. 
Connally's  rise  from  "rags  to  riches" 
is  in  part  attributed  to  his  own  abi- 
lity and  shrewdness,  but  Ashman  al- 
so shows  the  importance  of  his  rela- 
tions with  four  powerful  men:  Sid 
Richardson,  John  F.  Kennedy,  Lyn- 
don B.  Johnson  and  Richard  M.  Nix- 
on. 

The  book  includes  a  foreword  by 
Melvin  Belli,  the  famous  trial  lawyer. 
Belli  points  out  that,  as  one  of  its 
major  values  (aside  from  entertain- 
ment) ".  .  .  this  book  documents  a 
compelling    argument    against    the 
Connally  brand  of  arrogance  in  Am- 
erican  politics."     All  through  the 

book  it  is  obvious  that  Connally  is 
an  opportunist  whose  real  goal  is 
power-ultimately  the  White  House. 
Ashman  argues  that  Connally  should 
be    prevented    from   realizing   that 
goal. 

For  example,  in  the  1948  run-off 
election   for  a   vacant  Senate  seat, 
Lyndon  Johnson  had  lost  to  Coke 
Stevenson  by   11 4. votes.  Connally, 
then  Johnson's  campaign   manager, 
swung  into  action  and  visited  Alice, 
Texas.   A  week  after  the  election 
came  a  revised  report  of  the  tally 
from  Alice-another  203  votes  were 
found  (202  for  LBJ)  and  Johnson 
was  declared  winner.  When  the  re- 
cords in  Alice  were  checked,  all  of 
the  new  votes  were  signed  by  the 
same  hand-a  not  too  suprising  coin- 
cidence since  some  of  the  alleged 
voters  were  in  the  local  cemetery 
and  others  claimed  not  to  have  vo- 
ted  at   all.   But,  as  Ashman  notes, 
"John  Connally  had  done  his  job." 

After  reading  this  book  it  is  easy 
to    understand   how   Connally   has 
been  indicted  on  bribery,  conspiracy 
and  perjury  charges  stemming  from 
the  milk  subsidy  scandal. 

—Harold  Durham 


cont.  from  8 

first    reported       case    of   hairache. 
Your  bosom  will  swell  with  pride 
when   you   discover  that  an  ances- 
tor once  hurled  duck  eggs  at  Lewis 
Napoleon    inside    the    Paris   Opera 
during  the  second  act  of  "Le  Au- 
bergine, de    Seville."  Your  fear  of 
poisonous  lizards  is  justified  as  your 
landlord  just  bought  a  dozen. 

ARGARUS  (The  Jammed  Zipper): 
April  23-July  1.  You,  Argarian,  are 
the  Chosen  One.  As  any  Cretan 
knows,  Argarus  is  the  holiest  "chad- 
cha"  of  the  year.  No  one  born  un- 
der this  sign  was  ever  arrested  in  a 
bathhouse,  named  as  a  co-respon- 
dent in  a  well-publicized  divorce 
case  or  killed  by  a  short  circuit 
in  an  electric  toothbrush.  You  only 
dribble  during  basketball  games  and 
the  last  person  to  accuse  you  of 
being  "a  big  turkey"  was  recently 
bitten  by  one.  The  outlook  for 
next  month  consists  of  one  of  the 
following: 

No.  1 1 1-A  new  washer-drier  and 
a  lifetime  supply  of 
porcelain  bathroom  fix- 
tures are  unexpectedly 
delivered  to  your  door 
by  Kinky  Friedman  and 
the  Texas  Jewboys. 

No.  1 1 2- You  witness  the  mutila- 
tion and  death  of  the 
person   who  owns  the 
negatives  to  those  pho- 
tos taken  of  you  and 
your    "guests"    at    the 
"No-Tell  Motel"  in  Rail- 
way, New  Jersey. 

No.  121-You  become  the  Shah 
of  Kuwait. 

No.  122-You  discover  a  plati- 
num mine  in  your  back 
yard  while  digging  a 
hole  to  throw  your 
neighbor's  mynah  bird 
in. 

No.  21 1-You    discover   a   magic 
elixir  which  quadruples 
the  duration  of  orgasms, 
cures      laryngitis,      re- 
moves bunions,  renders 
you  invisible,  and  gives 
your    car    a    real    wax 
since    that  will  have  all 
the  neighbors  chartreuse 


with  envy. 

No.  212-Your  daughter  marries 
a  wealthy  person  of  her 
own  religion. 

No.  221 -There   is   a  terrorist  at- 
tack at  a  "Weight  Wat- 
chers"  meeting  and  in 
the   ensuing  panic  you 
are  trapped  in  a  stuck 
elevator  with  24  of  the 
members  and  slowly  suf- 
focate to  death  in  a  sea 
of  flab. 

No.  222-Mozart  appears  to  you 
in    a   dream   and   tells 
you  to  become  a  jockey 
and  you  do  become  a 
jockey  and  win  all  the 
major  stakes  races  and 
become   a  sex  symbol 
for  all  short  people  ev- 
erywhere   and    a    U.S. 
Senate       Investigations 
Committee  fails  to  con- 
vict  you   of  conspiring 
with  the  Mafia. 

To  find  out  which  of  these  exciting 
fates  awaits  you,  simply  toss  Prin- 
cess Conchita  O'Doyle's  Magic  To- 
kens.* Each  coin  contains  an  excit- 
ing number  "1"  engraved  on  one 
side  and  an  also  interesting  "2"  on 
the   "flip   side"   at  absolutely  no 
extra  cost  or  charge  to  you  person- 
ally. The  fate  corresponding  to  the 
number  which  turns  up  on  these 
three  coins  is  yours,  absolutely  free, 
no   strings  attached,  no   tax,  tips, 
freight,  mailing  or  carrying  charges. 
It  is  yours  to  enjoy  (or  dread,  if 
you  are  unlucky  enough  to  get  No. 
221 ).  If  you  don't  have  any  genuine 
Princess  Conchita  O'Doyle's  Magic 
Tokens   around  the  house  or  fact- 


ory, just  send   $385  or  your  first- 
born child  to: 

Magic  Tokens 
Department  "D" 
Box  3101 
Radio  City  Station 
Costa  de  Dinero 
Cyprus 

Accept  no  substitutes.  Remember: 
it  doesn't  pay  to  fuck  around  with 
the  stars. 

♦Patent  denied  but  appeal  pending. 

Due    to    tumultuous    reader  re- 
sponse (including  74  congratulatory 
telegrams    from    a    mysterious   Dr. 
Felix  Feldstein  O 'Doyle  in  Oaxaca, 
three  lawsuits,  a  challenge  to  duel 
in  Hermann  Park  on  Maxine  Mes- 
senger's birthday,  an  offer  of  psychi- 
atric assistance  and  discount  lawn 
mower   repair,   and  some   unusual 
lingerie  that  arrived  "postage  due" 
from    Frederick's    of  Hollywood), 
Princess    Conchita       O'Doyle    has 
grudgingly  consented  to  do  an  ad- 
vice column  for  this  very  newspaper. 

Do  you  have  problems?  So  do  we. 
Do  you  have  difficulty  convincing 
your  girlfriend's  husband  that  you 
suffer  from  a  tropical  disease  which 
renders  you  insensitive  to  pleasure 
or  pain?  Let  the  Princess  show  you 
how.  Do  you  keep  forgetting  the 
capitals  of  Missouri  and  Sri  Lanka 
as  well  as  how  to  keep  the  hogs  out 
of  the  lentils  and  the  kin  folk  out  of 
juvenile  court?  Just  ask  the  Princess. 
Write    her    care    of  M-90-N,    618 
Prairie,  Houston,    77002.   The  Prin- 
cess don 't  care  if  you  're  ugly,  mean, 
incontinent  or  hard  on  your  jeans, 
just  as  long  as  you're  sincere. 


Up  Your  Consciousness 


9 


YOGA 
PSYCHOLOGY 

WHOLE  EARTH  BOOKS 

PATHS  OF  CONSCIOUSNESS 
ASTROLOGY 

AND  MUCH  MORE 


THE   LIBRAN   BOOK   SHOP 

3700  YOAKUM  .  HOUSTON,  TEXAS  77006  .  (713)  526-8108 
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Pack 
'er  up. 


The  finest  in  lightweight  camping  gear: 

Backpacks,    Boots,   Tents,    Down 

Clothing  &  Sleeping  Bags,  Racing 

^         Bikes,  Ski  Gear,  Canoes,  Kayaks 

• .       (sales  &  rental).    Pack  up. 


Wilderness 

Equipment 


638  Westbury  Square/ Houston,  Texas  77035/(713)  721  - 1530 
591  Town  &  Country  Village/ Houston  77024/461-3550 


Events 


Music 


/CONTEMPORARY 

Sun/1  st  BRENDA  LEE/Coliseum/2:30  pm/$4.50  and  $6.50 

JOHNNY  C.  &  THE  TEXAS  RANGERS/Sand  Mountain/528-8164 
VINCE  BELL/ Anderson  Fair/528-8576 
Tues/3rd  ANDRE  MATHEWS/Anderson  Fair/528-8576 

WHEATFIELD/Refectory  in  Town  &  Country  Village/9pm/461-3933 
B.  W.  STEVENSON/KPFT  benefit/Houston  Room,  U  of  H/224-4000 
Wed/4th  ERIC  TAYLOR/Anderson  Fair/528-8576 

WHEATFIELD/Refectory/Town  &  Country  Village/9  pm/461-3933 
Thurs/5th         JOHNNY  C.  &  THE  TEXAS  RANGERS/Sand  Mountain/  528-81 64 
STEPHEN  JARRARD/Anderson  Fair/528-8576 
WILLIS  ALAN  RAMSEY/Liberty  Hall/8  pm/225-6250 
WHEATFIELD/Refectory/Town  &  Country  Village/9  pm/461-3933 
Fri/6th  JOHNNY  C.  &  THE  TEXAS  RANGERS/Sand  Mountain/528-8164 

WILLIS  ALAN  RAMSEY/Liberty  Hall/8  pm  &  11  pm/225-6250 
THE  RHODES  KIDS/Houston  Music  Theater/8: 30  pm/77 1-3851 
LYNN  LANGHAM/Anderson  Fair/528-8576 
LUCINDA/Camaby's/9  pm/528-9558 

WHEATFIELD/Refectory/Town  &  Country  Village/9  pm/461-3933 
U  of  H  COFFEEHOUSE/ 749-1011 
Sat/7th  RARE  EARTH  and  QUICKSILVER  MESSENGER  SERVICE/ 

Hofheinz  Pavilion/8  pm/749-2372 

WILLIS  ALAN  RAMSEY/Liberty  Hall/8  pm  &  11  pm/225-6250 
WHEATFIELD/Refectory/Town  &  Country  Village /9  pm/461-3933 
JOHNNY  C.  &  THE  TEXAS  RANGERS/Sand  Mountain/528-8164 
U  of  H  COFFEEHOUSE/749-1011 
LYNN  LUNN  LANGHAM/Anderson  Fair/528-8576 

LUCINDA/Carnaby's/9  pm/528-9558 
Sun/8th  WILLIS  ALAN  RAMSEY/Liberty  Hall/8  pm/225-6250 

JOHNNY  C.  &  THE  TEXAS  RANGERS/Sand  Mountain/528-8164 
Mon/9th  GAYLORD  &  HOLIDAY/Hyatt  Regency,  Crystal  Forest/224-2222 

Tues/lOth         SHELLY  McINTYRE/Anderson  Fair/528-8576 

GAYLORD  &  HOLIDAY/Hyatt  Regency,  Crystal  Forest/224-2222 
Wed/1 1th         WHISKEY  DREAM/Sand  Mountain/528-8164 
TIM  JOHNSON/Anderson  Fair/528-8576 

GAYLORD  &  HOLIDAY/  Hyatt  Regency,  Crystal  Forest/224-2222 
Thurs/1 2th       WHISKEY  DREAM/Sand  Mountain/ 5 28-8 164 
LUCINDA/ Anderson  Fair/528-8576 

GAYLORD  &  HOLIDAY/Hyatt  Regency,  Crystal  Forest/  224-2222 
Fri/1 3th  WHISKEY  DREAM/Sand  Mountain/ 5 28-8 1 64 

REB  SMITH/Anderson  Fair/528-8576 

GAYLORD  &  HOLIDAY/Hyatt  Regency,  Crystal  Forest/224-2222 
U  of  H  COFFEEHOUSE/749-1011 
Sat/1 4th  MICHAEL  MURPHY  &  DAVID  ALLEN  COE/Music  Hall/8  pm 

222-3487 

HANK  WILLIAMS,  JR./Houston  Music  Theater/7: 30  pm/77 1-3851 
WHISKEY  DREAM/Sand  Mountain/528-8164 
REB  SMITH/Anderson  Fair/528-8576 
U  of  H  COFFEEHOUSE/749-101 1 

GAYLORD  &  HOLIDAY/Hyatt  Regency,  Crystal  Forest/224-2222 
Sun/1 5th  STAN  KENTON/La  Bastille/227-2036 

JOHNNY  C.  &  THE  TEXAS  RANGERS/Sand  Mountain/528-8164 
Mon/16th         STAN  KENTON/La  Bastille/ 22 7- 20 36 

GAYLORD  &  HOLIDAY/Hyatt  Regency/Crystal  Forest/224-2222 
Tues/17th         THE  LIVE  BAND/jazz/ Anderson  Fair/528-8576 

GAYLORD  &  HOLIDAY/Hyatt  Regency,  Crystal  Forest/224-2222 
Wed/1 8th         MIKE  MARCOULIER/ Anderson  Fair/528-8576 

GAYLORD  &  HOLIDAY/Hyatt  Regency,  Crystal  Forest/224-2222 
Thurs/1 9th       RICK  WAKEMAN  ORCHESTRA  &  CHOIR/Hofheinz  Pavilion/749-2372 
WHEATFIELD/Sand  Mountain/528-8164 
MIKE  MARCOULIER/Anderson  Fair/528-8576 
GAYLORD  &  HOLIDAY/Hyatt  Regency,  Crystal  Forest/224-2222 
Fri/20th  LORETTA  LYNN/Gilley's,/Pasadena,  Tx/9  pm/946-9842 

WHEATFIELD/Sand  Mountain/528-8164 
BILL  &  LUCILLE  CADE/Anderson  Fair/528-8576 
GAYLORD  &  HOLIDAY/Hyatt  Regency,  Crystal  Forest/224-2222 
U  of  H  COFFEEHOUSE/749-1011 
Sat/2 1st  WHEATFIELD/Sand  Mountain/528-8164 

GAYLORD  &  HOLIDAY/Hyatt  Regency,  Crystal  Forest/224-2222 
Sun/22nd         JOHNNY  C.  &  THE  TEXAS  RANGERS/Sand  Mountain/528-8164 

RICK  DINSMORE/Anderson  Fair/528-8576 
Mon/23rd         HELEN  O'CONNELL/Hyatt  Regency,  Crystal  Forest/224-2222 
Tues/24th         THE  LIVE  BAND/jazz/ Anderson  Fair/528-8576 
MIKE  MARCOULIER/Sand  Mountain/528-8164 
HELEN  O'CONNELL/Hyatt  Regency,  Crystal  Forest/224-2222 
Wed/25th         MIKE  MARCOULIER/Sand  Mountain/528-8164 

HELEN  O'CONNELL/Hyatt  Regency,  Crystal  Forest/ 224-2222 
Thurs/26th       SHELLY  McINTYRE/Anderson  Fair/528-8576 
MIKE  MARCOULIER/Sand  Mountain/ 5 28-8 164 
HELEN  O'CONNELL/Hyatt  Regency,  Crystal  Forest/224-2222 
Fri/27th  DAVID  BOWIE/Hofheinz  Pavilion/8: 30  pm/749-2372 

CHICK  COREA/La  Bastille/227-2036 
GEORGE  ENSLE/Anderson  Fair/528-8576 
DOG  TOOTH  VIOLET/Sand  Mountain/528-8164 
HELEN  O'CONNELL/Hyatt  Regency,  Crystal  Forest/224-2222 
U  of  H  COFFEEHOUSE/749-1011 
Sat/28th  SANTANA/Coliseum/8  pm/222-3267 

CHUBBY  WISE/Gilley's/Pasadena,  Texas/9  pm/946-9842 
DOG  TOOTH  VIOLET/Sand  Mountain/ 5  28-8 164 
GEORGE  ENSLE/Anderson  Fair/528-8576 
HELEN  O'CONNELL/Hyatt  Regency,  Crystal  Forest/224-2222 
Sun/29th  CHICK  COREA/La  Bastille/227-2036 

JULIUS  ORION  SMITH/Anderson  Fair/528-8576 
JOHNNY  C.  &  THE  TEXAS  RANGERS/Sand  Mountain/528-8164 
Mon/30th         HELEN  O'CONNELL/Hyatt  Regency,  Crystal  Forest/224-2222 

/CLASSICAL 

Mon/2nd- 
Sat/7th 
Mon/9th- 
Tues/lOth 
Wed/ 11th 


BLACK  COMPOSER'S  SYMPOSIUM/Jones  HaU/224-4240/FREE 


Sun/15th~ 

Thurs/19th 

Sun/22nd 


HOUSTON  SYMPHONY/Jones  Hall/8: 30  pm/224-4240 

LYRIC  ART  STRING  QUARTET/Hammond  Hall,  Rice  U./8:30  pm/ 

FREE/528-4141 


HOUSTON  SYMPHONY/Jones  HaU/224-4240 

HARPSICHORD  SOCIETY/Open  House/Emerson  Unitarian  Church/ 

1  pm  to  5  pm/666-0046/FREE 

ORGAN  RECITAL/by  Thomas  Harmon/Rice  Memorial  Chapel, 

RiceU./3:30pm/FREE 

VIRTUOSO  QUARTET/U  of  H/4  pm/749-1 116 


M-90-N  &  W.R. 
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Mon/^iiu 
Tues/24th 
Fri/27th 
Sun/29th 


Mon/30th 

Dance 

Wed/4th- 
Fri/6th 

Film 


HOUSTON  SYMPHONY/Jones  Hall/8: 30  pm/224-4240 

FACULTY  PIANO  RECITAL/U  of  St.  Thomas,  Jones  Hall/8  pm/FREE 

HOUSTON  SYMPHONY/Jones  Hall/2: 30  pm/224-4240 

HARPSICHORD  SOCIETY  CONCERT/by  Robert  Lynn/Museum  Of 

Fine  Arts,  Brown  Auditorium/4  pm/FREE 

HOUSTON  SYMPHONY/Jones  Hall/8: 30  pm/224-4240 


HOUSTON  BALLET/Miller  Outdoor  Theater,  Hermann  Park/ 
8:30  pm/FREE 


Sun/1  st 

Tues/3rd 

Wed/4th 

Thurs/5th 
Fri/6th 


Sat/7th 

Sun/8th 
Tues/lOth 
Wed/1 1th 
Sat/ 14th 
Sun/  15  th 
Mon  16  th- 
Fri/20th 
Tues/17th 

Wed/ 18th 
Fri/20th 


Sat/2 1st 

Sun/22nd 

Mon/23rd- 

Fri/27th 

Tues/24th 

Wed/2  5  th 

Fri/27th- 

Sun/29th 

Fri/27th 

Mon/30th 


BIRTH  OF  A  NATION  and  INTOLERANCE/  Rice  Media  Center 

(RMC)/  8  pm 

THAT  NIGHT  IN  RIO/  Alley  Theater/  8  pm/  $1.75 

THE  WOMEN/  Alley  Theater/  8  pm/  $1.75 

AFRICAN  QUEEN/  UH/  7:30  pmand  10  pm/  749-1011 

BIRTH  OF  A  NATION  and  INTOLERANCE/  RMC/  8  pm 

THE  WOMEN/  Alley  Theater/  8  pm/  $1.75 

SON  OF  THE  SHEIK/  Alley  Theater/  8  pm/  $1.75 

BROTHER  SUN  SISTER  MOON/  U  of  St  Thomas/  Jones  Hall/ 

8  pm/ $.50 

SON  OF  THE  SHEIK/  Alley  Theater/  7:30  and  9:30  pm/  $1.75 

2ND  NEW  YORK  EROTIC  FILM  FESTIVAL/  UH/  Houston 

Room/  7:30  and  10  pm/  749-101 1 

LUCIA/  RMC/  8  pm/  $1.75 

RED  DUST/  Alley  Theater/  7:30  and  9:30  pm/  $1.75 

RED  DUST/  Alley  Theater/  6  and  8  pm/  $1.75 

THE  WILD  ONE/  UH/  7:30  and  10  pm/  749-1011 

GREED/  RMC/  8pm 

THE  LION  HAS  SEVEN  HEADS/  RMC/  8  pm/  $1.50 

BATTLE  OF  THE  10  MILLION/  RMC/  8  pm/  $1.50 

GROOVE  TUBE  1/  UH/  UC  Satellite/  9  am  to  4  pm  daily/  FREE 

MODERN  TIMES/  UH/  Agness  Arnold  Auditorium/ 

6,  8  and  10  pm/  Students  $1.50/  Public  $2 

SHERLOCK  JUNIOR/  RMC/  8  pm 

BUTCH  CASSIDY  AND  THE  SUNDANCE  KID/  U  of  St  Thomas/ 

Jones  Hall/  8  pm/  $  .50 

SURFING  FILM/  UH/  Agnes  Arnold  Auditorium  2/  8  and  10  pm/ 

Students  $1.50/  Public  $2.50 

EMI  TAI/  RMC/  8  pm/  $1.50 

SURFING  FILM/  UH/  Agnes  Arnold  Auditorium  2/  8  and  10  pm 

CHARLES  DEAD  OR  ALIVE/  RMC/  8  pm/  $1.50 

REEFER  MADNESS/  UH/  UC  Satellite/  9  am  to  4  pm/  FREE 
PLATINUM  BLONDE/  UH/  AH1/  7:30  and  10  pm/  749-1011 
RINK  AND  THE  GOLDRUSH/  RMC/  8  pm 

THE  MOTHER  AND  THE  WHORE/  RMC/  8  pm/  $1.50 
MACBETH/  UH/  AH1/  7:30  and  10  pm/  749-1011 
FRANKENSTEIN/  UH/  UC  Satellite/  9am  to  4  pm/  FREE 


SAND 
MOUNTAIN 


1213  Richmond 
5288164 


Presents: 
SEPT  5-8 


JOHNNY  C.  AND  THE 
TEXAS  RANGERS 


SEPT  11-14 
SEPT  19-21 


Theater 


Sun/ lst-- 
Sun/22nd 


Sun/ lst- 
Mon/30th 

Fri/6th 


Sat/7th 

Tues/lOth 

Thurs/12th- 
Mon/30th 

Fri/13th 

Fri/13- 
Sun/29th 


Sat/1 4th 
Thurs/19th 


Fri/20th 


Sat/21st 


Wed/25th 

Thurs/26th 

Fri/27th 


Sat/28th 


Sun/29th 


PLAZA  SUITE/  Balinese  Dinner  Theater/  Galveston/  488-1651 
EVERYBODY  LOVES  OPAL/  Dean  Goss  Dinner  Theater/ 
2525  Murworth/  666-4146 

NO  SEX  PLEASE,  WE'RE  BRITISH/  Windmill  Dinner 

Theater/  Town  and  Country  Village/  464-7655 

ANY  NUMBER  CAN  DIE/  Hamster  Theater/  Oaks 

Presbyterian  Church/  682-2556/  8:30  pm/  $2.00  adults/ 

$1.50  students 

ANY  NUMBER  CAN  DIE/  Hamster  Theater/  Oaks 

Presbyterian  Church  • 

RING  AROUND  THE  FAMILY/  St  Phillips  United  Methodist 

Church/  666-2175/  8  pm/  FREE 

STEAM  BATH/  Reunion  Theater/  502  Louisiana/  237-0706/ 
8  pm  Thursday  through  Saturday/  5  pm  Sunday/  $4.00  adults/ 
$3  students/  $7.50  opening  night 

MOUSE  TRAP/  Theater  Suburbia/  1410  W  43rd/  8:30  pm/ 
682-3525/ $3 

THREE  MEN  ON  A  HORSE/  Country  Playhouse/  720 

Town  and  Country  Village/  467-4497/  8:30  pm  daily/ 

7:30  Sunday/  $3 

MOUSE  TRAP/  Theater  Suburbia/  1410  W  43rd 

A  THOUSAND  CLOWNS/  Collins  Methodist  Church  Theater/ 

1039  Harvard?  862-4234/  8  pm/  $1.75  adults/  $1.25  students/ 

Sl.OOoldtimers 

YOU  CAN'T  TAKE  IT  WITH  YOU/  First  Unitarian  Church/ 

5210  Fannin/  723-1 571/  8:30  pm/  $3 

A  THOUSAND  CLOWNS/  Collins  Methodist  Church  Theater/ 

1039  Harvard 

MOUSE  TRAP/  Theater  Suburbia/  1410  W  43rd 

YOU  CAN'T  TAKE  IT  WITH  YOU/  First  Unitarian  Church/ 

5210  Fannin 

A  THOUSAND  CLOWNS/  Collins  Methodist  Church  Theater/ 

1039  Harvard 

MOUSE  TRAP/  Theater  Suburbia/  1410  W  43rd 

BUS  STOP/  Cullen  Auditorium/  UH  campus/  749-4708/ 

8:30  pm/  $2  adults/  $1.50  students 

BUS  STOP/  Cullen  Auditorium/  UH  campus 

YOU  CAN'T  TAKE  IT  WITH  YOU/  First  Unitarian  Church/ 

5210  Fannin 

BUS  STOP/  Cullen  Auditorium/  UH  campus 

SEND  ME  NO  FLOWERS/  Balinese  Dinner  Theater/  through 

Oct  27th 

MOUSE  TRAP/  Theater  Suburbia/  1410  W  43rd 

BUS  STOP/  Cullen  Auditorium/  UH  campus 

MOUSE  TRAP/  Theater  Suburbia/  1410  W  43rd 

YOU  CAN'T  TAKE  IT  WITH  YOU/  First  Unitarian  Church/ 

5210  Fanni  i 

WINNIE  f  TIE  POOH/  Pasadena  Little  Theater/  2  pm/  946-9976 

WINNIE  1         POOH/  Pasadena  Little  Theater 

THURBER/  V.usic  Hall/  William  Windom  in  a  one  man  show/ 

2:30  and  8  pm/  222-3487/  $2.75-6.75 

r  '         ■  cont.  on  22 


WHISKY  DREAM 
WHEATFIELD 

SEPT  24-26       MIKE  MARCOULIER 

SEPT  27-28      DOGTOOTH  VIOLET 

EVERY  SUNDAY:  JOHNNY  C.  AND 
THE  TEXAS  RANGERS 


BUNCHES  OF  GOOD  BEER  AND  GOOD  MUSIC 


FROM  THE  BIG  COUNTRY 


KPFT  —  Live  broadcasters 


ADULTS  ONLY 


IN  COIOR 


"  WHATEVER  HAPPENED  TO  MISS  SEPTEMBER'  distinguishes  itself 
with  high  calibre  refinements  of  the  sexploitation  field.  Lush  surround- 
ings, professional  acting,  stupendous  camera  work  and  a  plot. Tina 
Russell  will  turn  many  people  on!'  -  S  WA  N  K 

\Q\     "One  of  the  classiest  porno  flicks 
to  come  along  in  quite  a  while'.' 

-INDEPENDENT  FILM  JOURNAL 

The  phenomenally  faithful  close 
ups  are  superb.  'WHATEVER 
HAPPENED    TO      MISS 
SEPTEMBER'  is    adroit 
at   its   prurient  provi- 
ding   power!' 

-AL  GOLDSTEIN 


STARRING 

TINA  RUSSELL 


OPENS   SEPTEMBER  10 

am  cinema 

6140  Village  Parkway/528-8186 


Located  one  half  block  east  of  Kir  by 
between  Times  and  Amherst  in  the 
Village  by  Rice  Stadium.  Plenty  of 
free  parking.  Doors  open  9:45  am 
daily  -  late  show. 


TEENAGE 
CHEERLEADER 

Introducing  Susie  Mitchell 

adults  only      wit^  ^arry  Reems  anc*  Mca"c  Stevens 


in  color 


NOW  AT: 


CINEMA  "WEST 

5341  West  Alabama/626-0279 
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3416  Roseland 


HOME  OF  THE  HOUSTON  AEROS  BOOSTER  CLUB 


HAPPY  HOUR  MONDAY  -  FRIDAY  4-6  pm 
DRAFT  Vz  PRICE 


* 


TRANSCENDENTAL 
MEDITATION 


THE  WORLD  IS 
AS  YOU  ARE: 
DEVELOP  UNBOUNDED 
AWARENESS    AND 

THE  UNIVERSE 
WILL  BE  YOURS 


Maharishi 

Mahesh 

Yogi 


The  expansion  of  one 's  mind 


through  the  dissolution  of 


stress  is  provided  through 


this  simple,  natural  technique. 


FREE  INTRODUCTORY 

PRESENTATION 

WED/ SEPTEMBER  18/7:30 

CLAYTON  LIBRARY 

5300  CAROLINE 


International    Meditation  Society 
A  Nonprofit   Educational   Organization 
2518    Drexel  627-7500 
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Sports 


Mon/2nd 


Tues/3rd 

Wed/4th 

Fri/6th-- 

Sun/8th 

Sat/7th 


Sun/8th 


Mon/9th 
Tues/lOth 
Wed/1  lth 
Fri/1 3th 
Sat/ 14th 


Sun/ 15th 

Fri/20th~ 

Sat/2 1st 

Sat/21st 


Sun/22nd 
Wed/25th 
Thurs/26th 

Fri/27th 
Sat/28th 


Sun/ 29th 
Mon/30th 


ASTROS  VS  CINCINNATI  REDS/  Astrodome/  7:35  pm/ 

748-4500 

STOCK  CAR  RACING/  Meyer  Speedway/  7: 30  pm/  723-2218 

ASTROS  VS  CINCINNATI  REDS/  Astrodome/  7:35  pm 

ASTROS  VS  CINCINNATI  REDS/  Astrodome/  7:35  pm 

ASTROS  VS  SAN  DIEGO  PADRES/  Astrodome/  7:35  pm 

OILERS  VS  NEW  ORLEANS  SAINTS/  Astrodome/  8  pm 

CITY  AMATEUR  GOLF  CHAMPIONSHIP/  Three  City 

Golf  Courses/  869-9271 

MOTOCROSS  RACES/  Meyer  Speedway/  7:30  pm 

SNAKE  RIVER  CANYON  JUMP/  Evel  Knievel  hits  the  sky 

on  rocketcycle/  closed  circuit  TV/  Albert  Thomas  Convention 

Center/  3  pm/  $8-10 

CITY  AMATEUR  GOLF  CHAMPIONSHIP 

ASTROS  VS  SAN  FRANCISCO  GIANTS/  Astrodome/  7:35  pm 

ASTROS  VS  SAN  FRANCISCO  GIANTS/  Astrodome/  7:35  pm 

TEXANS  VS  HAWAIIANS/  Astrodome/  7:35  pm 

WRESTLING/  Coliseum/  8:30  pm/  222-2388 

TEXAS  SOUTHERN  TIGERS  VS  SAM  HOUSTON  ST 

BEARCATS/  Astrodome/  7:30  pm 

RICE  OWLS  VS  HOUSTON  COUGARS/  Rice  Stadium/ 

7:30  pm/  528-4141 

CITY  AMATEUR  GOLF  CHAMPIONSHIP 

MOTOCROSS  RACES/  Meyer  Speedway/  7:30  pm 

OILERS  VS  SAN  DIEGO  CHARGERS/  Astrodome/  1  pm 

CITY  AMATEUR  GOLF  CHAMPIONSHIP 

WRESTLING/  Coliseum/  8: 30  pm 

ASTROS  VS  ATLANTA  BRAVES/  Astrodome/  7:35  pm 

HOUSTON  COUGARS  VS  MIAMI  HURRICANES/ Astrodome 

12:50  pm 

RICE  OWLS  VS  CINCINNATI  BEARCATS/  Rice  Stadium/ 

7:30  pm 

MOTOCROSS  RACES/  Meyer  Speedway/  7:30  pm 

ASTROS  VS  ATLANTA  BRAVES/  Astrodome/  2  pm 

TEXANS  VS  MEMPHIS  SOUTHMEN/  Astrodome/  7:30  pm 

AEROS  VS  ST  LOUIS  BLUES/  Coliseum/  7:30  pm/ 

Houston's  WHA  champs  meet  NHL  for  the  first  time 

WRESTLING/  Coliseum/  8:30  pm 

RICE  OWLS  VS  LSU  TIGERS/ Rice  Stadium/  7:30  pm 

MOTOCROSS  RACES/Meyer  Speedway /7:30pm 

SCHLITZ  $5000  OLDIES-BUT-GOODIES  TENNIS 

TOURNAMENT/  Net  Set  Racquet  Club/  783-1620 

OILERS  VS  KANSAS  CITY  CHIEFS/  Astrodome/  1  pm 

SCHLITZ  TENNIS  TOURNAMENT/  Net  Set  Racquet  Club 

ASTROS  VS  LOS  ANGELES  DODGERS/  Astrodome/  7:35  pm 

VIRGINIA  SLIMS  HOUSTON  OPEN/  Net  Set  Racquet  Club/ 

5:30  pm 


Arts  and  Crafts 


Sun/1  st 

Sun/ lst- 
Thurs/5th 

Sun/  lst- 
Sun/15th 

Sun/ lst- 
Mon/30th 


Sun/8th 

Mon/9th- 
Sat  14th 

Thurs/12th- 
Mon/30th 

Tues/17th- 
Sun/29th 
Fri/20th~ 
Mon/30th 

Mon/30th 


SIDEWALK  ART  SHOW/  Houston  Civic  Arts  Assn/ 
1840  Westheimer 

ART  NOUVEAU  MAGAZINE  DESIGN/  Museum  of  Fine  Arts/ 
Library  Gallery/  1001  Bissonnet/  526-1561 

MODERN  SCULPTURE  FROM  THE  HOUSTON  COLLECTION/ 
Museum  of  Fine  Arts/  Upper  Brown  Gallery 

BASKETRY  OF  THE  COUSHATTA  INDIANS  BY  MARIAN  JOHN/ 
Contemporary  Arts  Museum/  5216  Montrose/  526-3129 
MONOCHROMATIC  PAINTINGS  OF  THE  LATE  MARK  ROTHKO/ 
Rothko  Chapel/  1400  Sul  Ross/  524-9839 
DE  MENIL  COLLECTION  OF  TRIBAL  AFRICAN  ART/  Black 
Arts  Center  Gallery/  2805  Lyons/  228-1622 
FALL  ART  SHOW  AND  SALE  BY  LOCAL  ARTISTS/  Featuring 
Louis  D.  Holt,  Jr./  Margaret  Crowthers  Art  Studio/  1019  E.  Harris/ 
Pasadena 

AMERICAN  INDIAN  AND  SOUTH  AMERICAN  TRIBAL  ART/ 
Amber  Sun  Trader/  1521  Westheimer/  524-8514 
.ESKIMO  ART/  Craft  Industries/  1516  W.  Alabama/  523-9518 
HAND-THROWN  STONEWARE/  Ferndale  Pottery/  2902  Ferndale/ 
528-2796 

DEMONSTRATION  BY  JOHN  PIKE/  sponsored  by  Southwestern 
Watercolor  Society/  Dominican  College  Auditorium/  2  pm 

JURIED  ART  SHOW/  Houston  Civic  Arts  Assn/  Bank  of  the 
Southwest/  910  Travis 

SULLY'S  ROBINSON  CRUSOE/ Museum  of  Fine  Arts/  Library 
Gallery 

MALL  ART  SHOW/  Houston  Civic  Arts  Assn/  Sharpstown  Center 

JUDAICA/  religious  art  from  the  collection  of  Rabbi  Tobin  from 
New  York/  Museum  of  Fine  Arts/  Andrews  Gallery 
SAKOWITZ  FESTIVAL  OF  GREAT  RELIGIOUS  CULTURES/ 
Sakowitz  Downtown/  1111  Main 


Galleries 


Sun/ lst-- 
Wed/llth 

Sun/ 1st- 
Sat/  14th 

Sun/ lst- 
Sun/15th 


Sun/ lst- 

Sat/21st 


Sun/ lst- 
Mon/30th 


GALLERY  ARTISTS/  Robinson  Galleries/ 
1 100  Bissonnet/  528-6286 

INTAGLIOS  BY  TONEY  BASS/  Henkle  Galleries/ 
202  Avondale/  524-1984 

PHOTOGRAPHS  BY  HENRLCARTIER  BRESSON/ 
Institute  for  the  Arts/  Rice  University 
THE  GRAPHIC  WORKS  OF  KANDINSKY/  Museum  of 
Fine  Arts/  1001  Bissonnet 

MADE  IN  TEXAS/  Reginald  Rowe/  Bob  Tieman/ 
Dandria  Hu/  Robin  Udderback/  Ben  Woitena/  Jane 
Allensworth/  Tibor  De  Nagy  Gallery/  1106  Berthea/ 
522-8338 

LITHOGRAPHS  AND  COLLOTYPES  OF  NORMAN 
ROCKWELL/  Circle  Gallery/  3503  Montrose/  529-8717 
LINE  DRAWINGS  BY  SPANISH  ARTIST  ALVAREZ 
ORTEGA/  Jasper  Galleries/  5200  Montrose/  523-4416 


M-90-N  &  W.R. 
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Mon/2nd- 
Mon/30th 

Wed/4th 

Thurs/5th 
Fri/6th 
Sat/7th~ 
Sat/14th 


Sun/8th 

Tues/lOth-- 

Fri/13th 

Wed/ 11th 

Thurs/12th 
Thurs/1 2th- 
Mon/30th 
Fri/13th 
Sun/ 15  th 
Sun/ 15th-- 
Mon/30th 

Wed/ 18th 

Thurs/19th 

Thurs/1 9th- 
Wed/25th 
Thurs/1 9th- 
Mon/30th 

Fri/20th 

Sat/2  lst- 
Mon/30th 
Wed/25th 

Wed/25th- 
Sun/19th 

Thurs/26th 

Fri/27th 

Fri  27th- 
Mon/30th 

Sun/29th 


LITHOGRAPHS  BY  AFRICAN  ARTIST  JESSIE  ALLEN/ 

Marjorie  Kaufmann  Graphics/  Galleria    3rd  level/622-6001 

18TH  CENTURY  VENETIAN  PAINTINGS  AND  DRAWINGS 

FROM  THE  SUIDA-MANNING  COLLECTION/  Museum 

of  Fine  Arts/  Andrews  Gallery 

ONE  MAN  SHOW/  Artist  to  be  announced/  Canary  Hill 

Galleries/  3033  Fountain  View 

CIRCUS  FOLIO/  Judity  Bledsoe/  Circle  Gallery 

PRINTS  BY  STANLEY  WILLIAM  HAYTER/  Sewall  Galleries/ 

Rice  University/  528-4121 

GALLERY  ARTISTS/  Small  Store  Galleries/  2034  W  Alabama/ 

523-7237 

ANTIQUITIES/  Gallery  of  the  Week/  Museum  of  Fine  Arts/ 

526-1361 

ANTIQUITIES/  Museum  of  Fine  Arts 

ANTIQUITIES/  Museum  of  Fine  Arts 

SURREALIST  AND  ABSTRACT  PAINTINGS  OF  ROLLER 
WILSON  AND  BRUCE  MONICAL/  Ars  Longa  Gallery/ 
3133  Buffalo  Speedway/  622-1361 
ANTIQUITIES/  Museum  of  Fine  Arts 

PAINTINGS  BY  J  ROYAL  TELLFORD/  Alfred  Lee  Gallery/ 

2602  Montrose 

COLLECTION  OF  JOHN  A  AND  AUDREY  JONES  BECK/ 

Museum  of  Fine  Arts/  Jones  Galleries 

BECK  COLLECTIONS/  Museum  of  Fine  Arts 

BRONZE  FIGURES  BY  DON  SACO/  Robinson  Galleries 
BECK  COLLECTIONS/  Museum  of  Fine  Arts 
BECK  COLLECTIONS/  Museum  of  Fine  Arts 

WATER  COLORS  AND  PRINTS  BY  ROBERT  SARGENT/ 

Henkle  Galleries 

16TH  AND  17TH  CENTURY  EUROPEAN  ART/  Gallery  of 

the  Week/  Museum  of  Fine  Arts 

16TH  AND  17TH  CENTURY  EUROPEAN  ART/  Museum 

of  Fine  Arts 

DOCTORS,  LAWYERS,  INDIAN  CHIEFS/  Circle  Gallery 

HISTORIC  BATTLE  SCENES  BY  ARNOLD  BELKIN/ 
Dubose  Gallery/  2950  Kirby/  526-2916 
16TH  AND  17TH  CENTURY  EUROPEAN  ART/  Museum 
of  Fine  Arts 

MACRAME  BY  RON  DIXON/  Good  Earth  GaUery 

18TH  AND  19TH  CENTURY  EUROPEAN  ART/  GaUery  of 

the  Week/  Museum  of  Fine  Arts 

ANNUAL  ANTIQUE  SHOW/  sponsored  by  Kappa  Alpha 
Theta/  Albert  Thomas  Convention  and  Exhibit  Center 
18TH  AND  19TH  CENTURY  EUROPEAN  ART/  Museum 
of  Fine  Arts 

18TH  AND  19TH  CENTURY  EUROPEAN  ART/  Museum 
of  Fine  Arts 

ROBERT  MOTHERWELL  AQUATINTS/  Tibor  de  Nagy 

Gallery 

18TH  AND  19TH  CENTURY  EUROPEAN  ART/  Museum 

of  Fine  Arts 


Around  the  State 


Sun/  1st 


i 


Fri/6th~ 
Sat/7th 
Thurs/1 2th- 
Fri/13th 
Sat/  14th 
Thurs/1 9th 

Thurs/1 9th 

Fri/20th- 
Sat/21st 

Fri/20th 
Sun/22nd 

Sat/28- 
Sun/29th 


KERRVILLE  BLUE  GRASS  AND  COUNTRY  MUSIC  FESTIVAL/ 

$10  for  all  events/  512-454-3681 

SECOND  ANNUAL  CENTENNIAL  JAZZ  PICNIC/  Luckenbach 

BLUEGRASS  AND  COUNTRY  MUSIC   FESTIVAL/  Uvalde 

NACOGDOCHES  COUNTRY  JAM/  12  noon  til  whenever/ 

$15  at  the  gate/ Nacogdoches 

ZZ  TOP  BARN  DANCE  AND  BBQ/  Santana/  Joe  Cocker/ 

Memorial  Stadium/  Austin/  3  pm/  $8  adv/  $10  gate 

WILLIE  NELSON/  Texas  Oprey  House/  Austin 

MICHAEL  MURPHEY/  Texas  Oprey  House/  Austin 

RUSTY  WEIR/  Texas  Oprey  House/  Austin 

FIFTH  REPUBLIC  OF  TEXAS  CHILYMPIAD/ 

San  Marcos 

DARRELL  MCCALL/  San  Marcos  Convention  Center  Complex/ 

9  pm/  $3  at  door 

WILLIE  NELSON  AND  FRIENDS/  San  Marcos  Convention 

Center  Complex/  8  pm/  $5  at  door 

FLOYD  TILLMAN/  Texas  Oprey  House/  Austin 

THE  VELVETS/  San  Marcos  Convention  Center  Complex/ 

8  pm/  $3  at  door 

COUNTRY  WESTERN  CELEBRITY  GOLF  TOURNAMENT 
AND  CONCERT/  Trinity  Texas/  featuring  pro  golfers  and 
Rusty  Wier,  Michael  Murphey,  B.  W.  Stevenson  and  others/ 
Golf  at  Westwood  Shores/  show  at  Risin'  Sun/  224-9200  X24 
for  more  info. 


Odd  Lots 


Sun/ 1st 

Sun/ lst- 
Tues/lOth 

Mon/2nd 

Tues/3rd- 

Sun/15th 

Fri/6th~ 

Mon/30th 

Sun/22nd 

Mon/23rd 


Mon/23rd- 
!   Mon/30th 

Sat/28th 
Sun/ 15th 


THE  LIVING  UNIVERSE/  Burke  Baker  Planetarium/  Hermann 

Park/  526-4273 

I  HAVE  A  DREAM/  multi-media  tribute  to  Martin  Luther 
King,  Jr./  Good  Earth  Galleries/  508  Louisiana/  FREE 
THE  LIVING  UNIVERSE/  Burke  Baker  Planetarium 

15TH  OF  SEPTEMBER  MEXICAN  FESTIVAL/  Miller 
Outdoor  Theater/  Hermann  Park/  FREE 

DARK  OF  THE  MOON/  Burke  Baker  Planetarium 
TOGETHER  WITH  THE  PEOPLE/  Documentary  of  the 
Black  Panthers  in  Houston/  Channel  8/  9  pm 
GEORGE  GALLUP  LECTURE/  Houston  Room/  University 
of  Houston/  2  pm 

INTERNATIONAL  ART  EXHIBITION  SEMINAR/  Houston 
Museum  of  Natural  Science/  Hermann  Park/  FREE 
ALLEY  TIMES  ANNUAL  GALA  BENEFIT/  Alley  Theater/ 
61 5  Texas/  annual  fund  raising  party/  $50  ($40  for  subscribers) 
JEWISH  COMMUNITY  CENTER/  FaU  registration  for  classes/ 
1 1  am-4  pm/  cost  varies  with  class/  729-3200 


GETTIN' 

BACK! 

a  saga  of  the 
ozark  mountain  f olkf air 


The  Earl  Scruggs  Revue  • 
Ozark  Mountain 
Daredevils  •  Big  Mama 
Thornton  ■  John  Lee 
Hooker -The  Lewis  Family  • 
Michael  Murphey  •  Clifton 
Chenier  81  The  Red  Hot 
Cajun  Band  •  The  Talbot 
Brothers  with  Mason 
Prof  fit  •  Leo  Kottke  • 
Many  More  and  Cast  of 
60,000   in  a  Gary  L. 
Crabtree  film*  executive 
producer  Ron  McCulloch 

Now  Showing 


See  paper  for  nearest 
location  or  call  KPFT 


breakfast  too  -10=30 


BREAKFAST  SPECIAL 

Two  eggs,  hashbrowns,  toast 
or  biscuits  and  coffee 


.85 


BREAKFAST  ORDERS 

One  egg  and  grits 

One  egg  and  hashbrowns 

Two  eggs  and  grits 

Two  eggs  and  hashbrowns 

Above  orders  with  biscuits 
or  toast  and  jelly  .15  extra 


.30 
.40 
.50 
.60 


SIDE  ORDERS 

Bacon  or  sausage 

.50 

BEVERAGES 

Hashbrowns                     .15 

.25 

Cereal  with  milk 

.40 

Fresh  orange  juice 

.25 

.3b 

English  muffins 

.20 

Tomato  juice 

.20 

.30 

Toast  and  jelly 

.20 

Milk 

.2b 

Biscuits  and  jelly 

.20 

Chocolate  milk 

.30 

Sweetrolls  (homemade) 

.20 

Hot  chocolate 

.2b 

Gingerbread  (homemade) 

.25 

Hot  tea 

.20 

Honey 

.05 

Coffee 

.15 

hamburgers  by  gourmet 


YOAKUM  AT  ALABAMA 


524-5721 


-  ALSO  - 
Indian  turquoise,  silver 
and  other  jewelry 
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Crazy  Cajun 

cont.  from  15 

Perhaps  the  largest  group  of 
Huey's  supporters  these  days  are  the 
inmates  of  Texas  prisons.  About  80 
percent  of  Huey's  fan  mail  comes 
from  prisoners  or  friends  of  prison- 
ers who  like  the  music  he  plays 
(mostly  rhythm'n'blues  and  Cajun 
tunes).  Huey  recounts  the  time  that 
"a  guy  came  up  to  the  radio  station 
who  had  10  kids  and  all  but  two  of 
them  were  in  jail,  and  he'd  just  got 
out  of  jail  himself.  He  went  on  the 
air  with  his  voice  all  trembling  to 
say  hello  to  his  kids,  some  of  them 
he  hadn't  seen  in  ten  years.  Now 
that's  heavy." 

There  are  lighter  times  on  Huey's 
show,  though.  Like  the  time  during 
the  Relocation  Operation  when  the 
KPFT  staff  invaded  the  control 
room,  kidnapped  Huey  and  held 
him  for  the  ransom  of  a  $250  con- 
tribution to  the  station,  all  in  fun. 
He  was  released  unharmed  after  the 
donation  came  through. 

Of  course,  Huey  digs  it  all."Look 
at  that,"  he  says  pointing  to  a  stack 
of  fan  mail  on  the  table,  "that  mail 
just  creeps  in  through  the  walls, 
man."  And  he's  right,  it  does.  One 
large  card  was  addressed  simply  to 
"Crazy  Cajun,  618  Preston,  Hous- 
ton, Texas,"  (KPFT's  address  is  61 8 
Prairie),  and  somehow  it  got  here 
anyway.  Crazy. 

It's  been  like  that  for  one  year  of 
"great-big-old  vendredis  au  soir"  as 
Huey  calls  them.  And  everybody 
digs  it.  We  hope  that  Huey  will  be 
with  us  for  beaucoup  more  years  to 
come. 
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100 
INFORMAL 
CLASSES 


sports \      OPEN  TO  ALL 
dance   \  HOUSTON  AREA 
languages    \    RESIDENTS 
mechanical  skill 
music  and  vibration 
crafts  and  stitchery 
culinary  art  &  nutrition 
yoga  &  spiritual  awareness 
the  world  today  &  special  interests 


UNIVERSITY  OF  HOUSTON 

SUNDRY 
SCHOOL 

REGISTRATION:    SEPT.   16-25 

weekdays  8am- 10pm,  weekends  noon- 10pm 

CLASSES  BEGIN  WEEK  OF  SEPT.  30 

UC  Campus  Activities:   749-1253 


KPFT 


Listener-sponsored  radio  in  Houst™ 
618  Prairie  St. 


NON-PROFIT  ORG. 
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Houston,  Texas  77002 
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